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ahead with his only useful optic, when 
> came n below. . 
He walked so silently that the old sailor 
ve a jump when he suddenly found the 
featured fellow beside him, twirling 
his black mustache. 

“Gee whiz!” gasped the old marine. 
““Yer moves like a ghost, Forrest!” 

“How nervous you are, to be sure!” 
blandly — = <>, Re Hy most cun- 
ning smile. “ » Tim, ought you 
had steadier ee x 

“Why, blast it,” replied the old sailor, 


~ 


“s cast-iron pirate couldn't stand ere 
sneaky way wot you've F osal 
't get rattled so 


See pshaw! I woul 


‘aps not,” growled Tim. ‘’Cause 
why? ‘Cause thar ain’t a lubber on ther 
sed wot could b’ar down on ye like you 
tacks up ter other people. When I wuz in 
ther navy, I once fouled a ole shark wot re- 
minds me o’ you. I wuz on sentry dut 
that night, as ther ole frigate Wabash lai 
at anchor off Hampton Roads. <All han’s 
but ther watch wuz supposed ter be below. 
Ther night wuz_werry dark. Ther fust 
thing I knowed, I seed a figger. It wuz a 
man’s. He wuzmovin’ across ther forrard 
deck like a sperritt. ‘Halt! ses I, 
obeyed. ‘Who goes thar? asks I, He 
didn’t answer. ‘Give me ther password,’ 
Iorders. He failed ter comply. ‘Speak!’ 
I yells, ‘or Ill fire at yer!’ Still he kep’ 
mum. Wi’ that, wot did I do? Aimin’ my 
musket, I fired at him. Ther bullet flew 
through his starboard kidney——” 

“How do you know, Tim?” . 

“ Thar wuz ue? -lantern astern o’ him, 
an’ I could look t 
from-whar I stood, an’ see ther light. 
Waal, sir, wot did he do? Woke up. Then 
he sailed overterme. ‘Don’t fire,” ae he. 
“It’s your ole messmate, Bob Fanner,’ ses 
he, ‘an’ yer’ve tooken ther jiblets outer 
me! I dreamed that ther commodore wuz 
handin’ me a dollar bill, an’ wuz walkin’ 
in my sleep tryin’ ter git it, when you 
soaked me.’ Then he wep’ ’cause it wuzn’t 
true, an’ fell ter ther deck gaspin’ fer wind. 
he wuza dead man onless I could 
patch him up. I'd a got swung at the end 
o’ a rope on ther yard arm,if I didn’t have 
some glue in my pocket jist then.” 

““How do you mean?’ demanded For- 
rest, in puzzled tones. 

““Why,” replied Tim, “I went around 
ther deck, an picked up ther pieces wot I 
blowed outer him, took out my poto’ glue, 
stuck ’em tergether, an’ replacin’ em in his 
body, I mended him so beautiful nobody’d 
a knowed as anything’d happened ter him. 
In ten minutes 
a soul aboard ever knowed as I'd fired a 
shot!” 

A look of intense disgust mantled For- 
rest’s face. 

He started for the companionway ona 


aa 


“Fool!” he exclaimed. ‘“‘And you ex- 
pect. me to believe that? Bah! Bah!” 

“Wot?” gasped Tim, indignantly. ** Am 
Taliar?” 2 

“Ts it possible you don’t know it?’ 

“Waal—I—sw’ar! You're a cheeky Jub- 
ber!” 
for listening to your infernal lies. I thought 
you was going to tell me something true 
this time.” 

Tim was going to declare his veracity, 


but Forrest did not wait to hear him per- 


jure himself but dodged down the com- 
panionway, leaving the old sailor softly 
swearing to himself. 

Jack went up in the turret. 

There was a tremendous uproar in the 
kitchen. rs 

Tt attracted Forrest's attention, and 
going aft he found Fritz in there inciting 


the monkey and parrot to fight a pitched | 


battle. 
Around the room flew the bird and the 


beast, the air was rent by the wildest yells, | 
and the floor was covered with feathers, 


and fur. 

Once the fight-loving Dutchman got 
them going he could not stop them, and 
they swept some of the glassware and 
crockery from the shelves to the floor, 
where the things were smashed to pieces, 

Fritz became alarmed then, for there 
was ev probability of everything in the 
kitchen being destroyed, unless the com- 
batants were separated, 

“Hey!” he yelled, frantically, ‘“‘Shtoba 


leedle! Mein Gott, yer vill proke me all | 


der dings by dis room vunct! Shiminey 


Christmas, got oud ohf here!” 
Seizing a broom he pitched into the com- 


batants, and roared at Forrest to lend his 
assistance, whereupon they finally drove 
the fighters out. f 

When this was done Fritz was sweat- 
ing, puffing, 
exertions, and 


rough ther bullet-hole, | 


e wuz a well man, an’ not) 
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throw the broken things overboard before 
he sees them ?” slyly suggested Forrest. 

“Yus der blan! Vill yer helb me al- 
retty?" 

“Certainly. You do the cleaning, and 
Tll drop the broken articles in the sea.” 

Fritz got a pail and a dust-pan, and fill- 
ing the pail with the wreckage he began 
to put the kitchen in order, while Forrest 
carried the debris out. 

He went out the submarine exit aft with 
the pail and flung the stuff into the water, 
when his glance fell on a floating object 
close beside the stern of the Sea Serpent. 

| It was the roof ofa ship’s cabin with 
| some ropes fastened to it, which had brok- 
| en from an ill-fated.wreck, and was almost 
submerged. 

| The moment Forrest saw it, he cast a 
| rapid glance at the pilot-house, and observ- 
| ing that Jack and Tim were looking ahead, 
|he reached down‘and seized one of the 
| ropes on the wreckage. 

|. He then got down on the side of the hull, 
| slipped the end of the rope through a ring 
| bolt welded in the boat, and tied it there, 

When the rope beeame taught, the Sea 
Serpent dragged the shai oe along after 
her, and its resistance made her go slower. 

Her speed was greatly retarded, the drag 


rope was almost hidden from view by the | Jac 


boiling up of the waters astern, ana ths 
| wreckage plunged deeper out of sight as 
| soon as it was pwlled through the water. 
| Satisfied with his work, Forrest seized 
the pail, darted another glance at the in- 
ventor and the sailor in the turret, and 
assured that no one had seen what he did, 
he passed inside again. a 

The boat ran on all that day at dimin- 
ished speed without any one noticing it, 
as the log was not consulted, and she fell 
behind her schedule by nearly one hun- 
dred miles. ° 

Several times the wreckage drifted too 


“Mo-Taints Tuicn* coilounded ame he near the propeller and the blades struck 


it, causing a -shock to pass through the 
boat which no one.could account for ex- 
cept the rascally Forrest. ‘ 

On the following morning they reached 
the eoast of Algiers, and sped along with- 
in a short distance of the wild rocky 
shores. 

Jack went up to the turret to ascertain 
what distance they had covered, and the 


| moment his glance fell upon the log indi- 


cator he gave a violent start, and eried ex- 
citedly: 

“Why, Fritz, what have you shut off 
power for?” 
_ “IT ditn’t,” replied the young Dutchman, 
in surprise. 

**Somebody must have then, for we 
have lost one hundred and sixty miles.” 

* Ach, herr Gott. How dot habben ?”’ 

“How many volts have you got cn now?” 

“Fife hundert,” replied Fritz, glancing 
at the volt meter. 

“ That is power enough to drive us along 
thirty knots an hour. But according to 


| the log we are only making twenty-two. 


We have therefore been losing eight knots 
an hour for twenty hours.” r 

“‘ Dere must be someding der matter mit 
der machineries den. te de 

“Yougo belowand find out what it is 
amd I will take care of the wheel,” said 
Jack in anxious es. 

The Dutchman hastened from the turret. 

In a short time he returned with a puz- 
zled look on his face. 

“T don’t could’t found noddings wrong,” 
he exclaimed. ‘‘ Yet I vos oxamine me ef- 


” 


erydings gloser as nefer vos, 
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pretty picture strongly contrasted by the 
grim muzzles of four heavy guns protrud- 
ing from the ports on each quarter. 

he moment Jack saw this dangerous 


craft bearing down upon him he realized 


that there was going to be serious trouble, | de 


and said to Fritz: . 


“Tt’s a pirate, and he is going to tackle |e 


us!” 
“ Donner vetter! Dot vos anodder de- 


lay!” 
Boom! roared one of the guns on the Al- 


rine. 

A ball came roaring toward the Sea Ser- 
pent from the bow chaser, but missing its 
mark it grazed the deck and fell in the 


sea. 

Up rushed Tim and Forrest, and the mo- 
ment they saw the pirate the old sailor 
eried, in alarmed tones: 

““Weain’t got no proper weapings ter 
oe wi’ him. Yer'd better dive down, 

ack,” 
“*One shot from their guns,” added For- 
rest, ‘‘ would smash this glass dome and 
render the boat unfitfor use under the 
water. You’d better runaway.” . 

“There is something holding the Sea 
Serpent back. The dhow is swift and 
might overhaul us in a chase,” replied 


A ¢hrill ef alarm p4ssed over Forrest. 

He now bitterly regretted fastening the 
drag on the boat. 

Jack glanced at the pirates and saw 
them loading the starboard guns with the 
probabie intention of pouring a broadside 
into the Sea Serpent, so they could cripple 
and plunder her. 

The young inventor’s dark eyes flashed 
as a daring plan entered his mind. 

“T’ll neither go down nor run away!” he 
exclaimed. ‘‘i’ll wipe that venomous ship 
off the sea sothat it can harm no other 
honest seamen!” 

Ashe madethis declaration he turned 
the Sea Serpent toward the dhow. 

Jack then drove his boat at full speed 
straight at the Pade side of the Algerine 
vessel, and his friends held their breath 
with suspense. 

At the same moment the pirates realized 

is intention to ram theirs Ip. and fired a 

roadside battery at the Sea Serpent. 

Crash! went the bow of the submarine 
boat intothe side of the dhow the next 
moment, anda mass of torn planks and 
wild yells filled the air! 


CHAPTER XI, 
THE COREAN TIGER, 


Upon seeing that the flying machine 
was about to strike the ground in the 
midst of the yelling Japanese, Frank pull- 
ed the metal shutters over the windows 
of the sage house and locked the door. 

He had no sooner done this when the 
Storm King was pulled to the ground, and 
the natives swarmed upon the deck. 

The daimio, who had been knocked 
senseless by the drag rope grapnel fallin 
on his head, lay on the ground surrounde 
by his family, and the troop of soldiers 
were discharging their rifles at the turret. 

It was impossible for the bullets to 
pierce the thick aluminum plates, how- 
ever, so no damage was done to it. 

The wire drag rope had been tied around 
the trunk of a cypress tree, holding the 
air-ship down, and as Ftank did not wish 
to strain the helices, he cut the electric 
current from them, and they stopped. 

In a few moments Barney, Pomp and 
Dobbs came up from below, armed as 
Frank had directed, and the young invent- 
or peered out a loophole. ; 

‘o his alarm he saw that the Japanese, 
baffled of injuring any one, and unable to 
get inside at the crew, were now trying to 
destroy the vertical screw posts and big 

“Fire on them!” he cried, “Shoot, or 
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they will render the wheels unfit to lift the 
flying machine in the air!” 

Although late in the afternoon, the sun 
was yet above the horizon giving coe 
light, and Frank’s crew carried out his or- 


The shots wounded several of the Japan- 


ang jumped off the deck to the ground, 
Sad Ors sere returned a heavy volley of 
shots. : 

They did no harm though. 

Frank gazed wistfully at the drag-rope. 

If he could only sever or unfasten it they 
conld escape. a 

But it was a wire rope, and while one 
end had been spliced by Pomp to a heavy 
ring-bolt in the deck, the other end was 
secured to the tree. pee : 

If the Storm King remained landed long 
she might suffer epee hate 

“‘She must be liberated!” thought Frank 
‘‘and I’m going to put onasuit of mai 
and go out on deck to do it.” 

He told his plan to his companions, but 
they feared he might get killed, and used 
all their powers of pursuasion to prevent 
him carrying out his intention. 

The resolute young inventor was deter- 
mined, though, and having donned his 
armor and provided himself with a file, he 
directed his companions to keep up a 
steady fire at the Japs and start the helices 
at full speed. 

In the midst of their firing he went out 
on deck and was met by a fearful volley of 
rifle shots that stopped him for a moment. 

The metal suit resisted the bullets, ~~ 

He then Avent up forward, knelt down 
and plied his file. 

The deadly fusillade poured out by his 
friends drove the natives back with many 
of their number wounded, and as they re- 
treated they kept discharging their weap- 
ons at Frank. : 

He was so well protected from injury, 
though, that none of their bullets hurt 
him, and in a few minutes his sharp file 
cut through the cable, 

With a re like a pistol shot the few 
remaining strands of the cable parted, and 
as the helices were revolving furiously, 
the air-ship bounded up in the sky and got 
beyond reach of the crowd. 


‘Hurrah!’ cheered Barney, Pomp and — 


Dobbs. 

** We've got the best of them now, boys,” 
laughed Frank, 

“Ts it hoigh yez want her?” asked the 
jolly Irishman. 

“Stop her where she is, and send her 
along on her way.” 

‘* Be heavens, it’s a comet they'll think 
she is.” 

‘‘Fo’ de Lawd’s sake, heah dem yell!” 
chuckled Pomp. 


“You have done remarkably well, 


Reade,” said Dobbs, in cold tones. 

Along shot the Storm King through the 
sky, and Frank went below to divest him- 
self of his suit of armor. 

Dobbs held the wheel, and according to 
the course mapped out, headed the air-ship 
across the big island toward the Japanese 
sea, over which they were to go to the 
southern part of Corea. 

The air-ship was then about 600 feet up 


in the air, and Barney and Pomp went out: 


on deck, and glance 
enemies, 

Down in the road stood the whole crowd, 
wildly gesticulating, and acting as if they 
were very much excited by the experience 
they passed through. 

In a very short space of time they were 
left out of sight astern, and Barney heoue 
a deep sigh, and exclaimed: x 


down at their late 


‘Faith, an’ it’s many a rat whose loife 


we've shpared this day.” 


“How yo’ mean, Barney?” queried the 


coon, in puzzled tones. 
_“ Why, we've made-so manny av thim 


* ae 
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now, don’t yez moind, 


‘ll ait ih some toime 


“Golly! 

“Shure, an’ I 
break yer neck!” 

And in a sudden exuberance of good feel- 
ing, Barney slapped the darky on the back 
so hard that Pomp’s teeth rattled like cas- 


at am a fack, chile!” 
fale that happy I could 


- tanets. 


~~ 


[es a sudden biff on the nose, “ 


-rushed at Pomp, intending to floor 


_ ed on bim, butted him in the stomach, and 


- yelled, swore, begged and threatened. 


you do that for?’ 


. hissed, savagely. 
“You will bitterly regret it, you ignorant 


It made Pomp mad. ~— 
““Go easy dar!” he roared, as he raised 
is fists, squared off at the Celt, and gave 


ha’ 

0’ yo’ soak me dat way—h’m ?” 
And his other long arm shot out like the 
he gave the 
Irishman a clip on the ear which made that 


vappendage ring. 


A 


Howly floy,” gasped Barney, bridling 
up, ‘is it a boxin’-match yez do be want- 
in’? Shure, an’ the O’Sheas bes ther great 
pugilists! Watch me tump an oye out av 
yez!” — ; 

He spit on his hands, danced around the 
coon, feinting and ducking and raising 
both of his big fists high into the a he 

im 
with one double-barreled punch. 

The coon lowered his woolly head, charg- 


me a loud grunt, Barney doubled up and 
ell. 
“Whoop!” yelled Pomp as he pounced 
upon him. ‘‘Clar the track! Heah come 
de bullgine! Barney, I’se gwine ter make 
yo’ walk turkey!” 2 

And so saying, he grabbed the Irishman 
oe each of his ankles, and pushing him 
ahead, as he would a wheel-barrow, he 
caused Barney’s face to slide over the deck, 
barking the skin from his nose, and filling 
his head with splinters. 

“Wow!” yelled the Irishman, as he rose 
up on his hands. ‘‘ Begorra it’s troo ther 
deck yez are pushin’ me face. Howld on, 
ye black-an’-tan gorilla! It’s kilt yez will 
have me, in wan minute be ther clock!” — 

“Run!” roared Pomp, 
stretching wide in a grin, and away he 
galloped across the deck, causing Barney 
to run on his hands or fall on his face 
again. « : 

As the coon scuttled around the deck, 
first in one direction and thén in another, 
driving the unhappy Irishman before him, 
a wild uproar arose. : 

But Pomp would not desist until poor 
Barney, exhausted tompletely in the arms, 
finally cropped his red head to the deck 
and howled for mercy. 

The mischievous coon was roaring with 
laughter over the predicament into which 
he had put his friend, but as the Celt 
could not see where the joke came in he 


Dropping Barney’s legs he dashed away 
into the turret. 

Up jumped the Irishman, boiling with 
rage. ; 
~ “Bad cess ter yer!” he yelled. ‘It’s 
widin an inch av yer loife I’ll bate ye! 
Come back here an’ git kilt loike a man!” 

For obvious reasons the darky failed to 
ony: and away raced Barney after him, 
with vengeance in his eye and a deck 
swab in his hand. . 

Into the turret he dashed where Frank 
stood alone at the wheel, and down-stairs 
he rushed in hot pursuit of the flying coon. 

As he ran into the cabin he caught sight 
of a movement under the table cover and 
saw the soles of a pair of shoes. 

“‘T have him!” he muttered, as he paused 
and raised the swab. ‘* Begorra, he’s on 
on his hands and kness. A foiner shot I 
niver had.” 

He aimed a terrific blow at that portion 
of his victim’s anatomy which ait Re ae 
the table cover most, and let it fly. - 

Whack! 

**Oh!" yelled his victim, 

And out from under the table he shot. 

i Bull’s-eye!” roared Barney, delight- 
edly. 
It was not the coon. 

He was Benjamin Dobbs! 

And he was as mad as a hornet. 

Springing to his feet, he shook his fist at 
Barney. 

““Confound you!” he howled. ‘* What did 


“Shure an’ I thought you wuz Pomp!” 
stammered Barney. 

“Do L look like a nigger ?” 

** Yer luck loike ther divil wid that scowl 
on yez mug.” 

‘““Why, you infernal scoundrel, how 
dared you strike me that way ?” 

“Tf it didn’t suit, shure I’ll welt yer anny 
way yer plaze, sor.” 

**Do you want me to break every bone in 
your body ?” 

““Yis, An’ it’s only an excuse I’m luckin’ 
fer ter take a fall out av youl” 

As Dobbs cooled off a trifle he saw that 
Barney was furious over something, and 
would be apt to handle him roughly if the 
quarrel came to a fight. 
~ “TIL pay you back for that blow,” he 
““Remember what I say, 


loafer!” 

“* Howly jim-jams,” roared Barney, snap- 
eae fingers under Dobbs’ nose. ‘“‘ Be- 
gin! Belt me in ther lug. Kick me in ther 


his big mouth | 
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shtomach, Give me a tump in ther neck. 
I'm itchin’ fer a lickin’, Fer ther love av 
heaven, do somethin’ ter make me mad. 
I’m doyin’ eppree me fist agin yer nut. 
- * You wait!” replied Dobbs, turning pale 
and slinking away, for his mode war- 
fare was of the underhanded sort, and he 
did not fancy the idea of petting a thrash- 
ing from the hot-headed Irishman. 


tones. 

Dobbs flashed a look full of venomous 
hate at him, and with a dark scowl upon 
his clean-shaven face he abruptly left the 


room, i 

He had dropped a coin on the floor, it 
rolled under the table, and he was hunt- 
ing for it when Barney mistook him for 

omp. 

The Irishman went off on a hunt for the 
coon when he was left alone, and when 
they met in the engine room it seemed as 
if a cyclone was whirling around in there 
for awhile. : 

But they adjusted the matter on the spot 
and that put an end toit. 

The shadows of twilight had fallen when 
the air ship reached the coast of Corea, and 
as Pomp informed Frank that the supply 
of water was diminishing, the young in- 
ventor resolved to land and fill the tanks. 

As the Storm ee drew near the penin- 
sula, Frank observed that it was a mount- 
ainous country, with many islands about 
the southern point. : : : 

The country was dotted with rice, gin- 
seng, tobacco and other fields, the Powe: 
looking like Chinese, lived in walled cities, 
and as wheeled vehicles were unknown, 
everything was carried by porters across 
the country. 

At the southern end of the Tok-su mount- 
ains a stream of fresh water was seen flow- 
ing down to the Tsin river. 

t was a most desirable place to fill the 
water tanks, and Frank sent the Storm 
King flying toward the mountain side. 

She finally et Sake amid the luxuriant 
trees and shrubbery ina wide, déep can- 
yon, high up on the mountain beside the 
stream. - 

“This is a dangerous country for foreign- 
ers to penetrate,” said Frank to the coon 
and the Irishman, as they came on deck 
with the hose, leaving Dobbs in the turret. 
“The Coreans hate the white race, and 
have always denied them any admittance 
to their ports. Wemust be careful here, 


boys. 

Harney and Pomp nodded, and alighted 

to put the end of the hose in the stream. 

hey had not been there more than a 
moment though whe they heard a savage 
yell, and saw a Corean tiger crouchiug in 
a tree, glaring at them. 

As both were without firearms, Frank 
rushed into the turret and got a rifle. 

Dashing out on deck, he fired at the 
beast and missed it. 

Down from the deck he jumped as the 
savage beast sprang among the bushes and 
darted away, for Frank was determined to 
dispatch it. 

Barney and Pomp ran up the canyon af- 
ter him. f 

They had not gone far when the tiger 
suddenly turned around, and bounding 
high in the air passed over Frank’s head, 
and striking Pomp heavily, knocked him 
down. 

** Help—help !” yelled the darky. 

“Lie still and Ill shoot it!” replied 
Frank. 

** Quick, or it'll ait the naygur!” shouted 
Barney, excitedly. 

Bang! went the shot, and with a horri- 
ble screech the tiger sprang in the air, 
badly wounded, and fell struggling on the 
ground, 

At the same moment a chorus of kas oe 
voices was heard, and out from behind the 
rocks, between our friends and the air- 
ship, rushed a number of armed Coreans, 
who had been on a hunting expedition. 

By this time the moon had risen and 
flooded the scene with its light. 

Startled by the unexpected appearance 
of the natives, Frank and his chums 
gathered in a group, and the young in- 
ventor exclaimed: 

‘* By heavens, we are in for trouble now! 


TI’ve only got one shot left.” 


“Run fo’ de Storm King,” advised 
, breathlessly. 

** Faix, we can’t pass thim widout gittin’ 
kilt,” said Barney in anxious tones, 

The Coreans gave a yell and made a rush 
for Frank’s party, 

“Dobbs! Help us!” shouted the young 
inventor glancing toward the air-ship. 

He saw the man in the turret looking at 
them, but instead of the air-ship going to 
their assistance, Dobbs sent it straight up 
in the oy 

“Till leave them to their fate,” the 
wretch exclaimed. ‘“ Wright must win 
this race.” ~- 

[TO BE CONTINUED. } 
> 0. 


DON’T FAIL TO CUT OUT THE POSTACE 
STAMP COUPON EVERY WEEK. THE 


STAMPS ARE ALL FOREIGN AND WORTH | discovered the art of printing from stone— 
| lithography, 


HAVING, 


“Coward!” said Barney, in scornful | 


ichy L. : ¥ 


[THE MUSIC of this song can be found in 
FRANK ToOUsSEY’s PorpuLaR Music, No. 260. 
For sale by all newsdealers. Price 10 cents. If 
you cannot procure if from your newsdealer we 
will send it to you by mail, postage free, upon 
receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, 
pS ae North Moore St., New York. P.O. Box, 


Friends Were Saying Good-Bye. 


— 


Arrangement by ARTHUR SINCLAIR. 


Words and Music by F. V. St. Ciarr. 


Copyright, 1892, by FRANK TOUSEY. 


ONE day at the docks I stood watching the 
ships, 
But one in particular there, 
I noticed was just going to leave the old land, 
Thought I, a few moments I’ll spare, 
To hear the good-byes said, to watch lovers 


. part, 

Ane see the ship sail with the tide. 
How many, I wondered, on board will return, 

To sit by the old fireside. 
I watched the fond mother shake hands with 

her boy, : 

Tears rolled down her cheeks, now Spohn pale, 
I'll picture to you all the scenes that I saw, 

As the vessel was going to sail. 


> 


CHORUS. 
hina they were saying ‘“‘good-bye! good- 
ye!” 


Tears could be seen there in ev’ry eye, 
Fond mothers cried, true lovers sighed, 
As the ship sailed away from Columbia. 


I saw a young fellow, an Irishman true, 
A young girl stood close by his side, 
Said he “Nora, darling, when I’ve made a 


ome, 

You'll come and be Dennis’ bride? 

I like the old land, and the loved ones at home, 
But look at the sorrow and strife, 

That runs thro’ our island, ah, Nora, my own, 
Over there I could ne’er call you wife; 

But in a new land I will work with a will, 
Out westward ho! Dennis won’t fail.” 

One fond kiss, they parted, who knows but for 


life, 
As the vessel was going to sail. 


Friends they were saying good-bye, etc. 


The nox scene was touching, an old couple 
ere, 
Were bidding a youngster farewell; 
He’d esens something wrong in a mad, boyish 
reak, 
And dreaded a drear prison cell; 
The old folks were ghee Sere far o’er the sea, 
But just as they’d said their good-bye, 
Two soldiers—a sergeant, and private—were | 
seon, H 
Then tears dimmed the old couple’s eyes, 
The yoUuge ter was charged with desertion, 
poor lad; 
He shivered and turned deathly pale. 
It killed the old woman, she died on the quay, 
As the vessel was going to sail. 


Friends they were saying good-bye, etc. 


Just as the last ae that had held the big ship 
Was loosened, I heard a shrill scream: 

**Man overboard!” shouted all over the ship, 
I soon saw a form in mid-stream; 

AS auick as a lightning flash one gallant youth 
Dived into the water, and there 

He reached the poor fellow and held him until 

boat came and rescued the pair, 

“God bless such a hero,” I fervently said, 
Great writers should mention the tale, 

How a bit of a boy saved a strong fellow’s life, 
As the vessel was going to sail. 


Friends they were saying good-bye, etc. 
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The Discovery of Lithography, 


ONE of the greatest discoveries ever made 
was the result of the purest accident. It 
was in the year 1796. The citizens of Mu- 
nich had just witnessed the first triumph- 
ant performance of Mozart’s opera ‘* Don 
Juan,” and the theater was deserted by all 


save one man, Alois Senefelder, who, after { 


making a round of inspection in the build- 
ing to see that no sparks had ignited any- 
thing combustible, retired to bis room to 
stamp the tickets of admission for the day 
following. When he entered his apart- 
ment he had three things in his hand—a 
polished whetstone whieh he had purchas- 
ed for sharpening razors, a ticket stamp 
still moistened with printing ink, and a 
check on the treasurer of the theater for 
his weekly salary. As he placed the latter 
upon the tablea gust of wind swept it high 
up in his room for a moment and then de- 
posited it in a basin filled with water. Sen- 
efelder dried the wet paper as well as he 
could and then a it down with the 
whetstone, upon which he had before care- 
lessly placed the printing stamp, When 
he returned to his room the following morn- 
ing he was astonished at seeing the letters 
of the stamp printed with remarkable ac- 
curacy upon the dampened paper. A 
thought came to him. He wondered wheth- 
er-by some such means he could not sim- 
plify his work of continually copying the 


songs of the chorus. He went out and pur- | 


chased a large stone, commenced making 
experiments, and, as we all know, finally 


‘from every place I visited,” 


sister? Young Man—I don’t know. 


jA LITTLE FUN. 


aaa —— 
Jimmy—What is this moral courage that the 
gandayechook teac! was tellin’ us about? 


Tommy--As near as I kin guess it, it’s the kind 
of poe that kids has that’s afraid to fighv. 
to catch it af- 


Johnny—I tell you pap’s 
ter the p Aatedoicn one. Tommy—How do you 
know?. Johnny—He told ma once or twice she 
was mistaken about something, and she said, 
‘Why, darling!” B 

Dog Fancier—Yes, madam, I have all kinds 
of dogs here. Is there any particular breed you 
wish? Old Lady (who reads the papers)—Oh, 
anything ~ that’s fashionable. Let me see an 
ocean greyhound. aa 

At Niagara.—First Stranger—Ah, sir, seems 
a shame all this is going. = waste. Second 

ir 


Stranger—Jesso, jesso! Stranger—Are 

you a mechanical engineer? Second Stranger 

—No, sir; I’m a milkman. te 
“What were you thinking about, Pat?’ 


“Faith, I was thinkin’ what a blessin’ it would 


be to us all if we cud have the cowld weather in 
‘the summer when it is so hot, an’ the bot 
weather in the wirter when it is so cowld.’ 


Mistress—I don’t want you to have so much 
company. You have more callers ita day 
than Ihave ina week. Domestic—Well, mum, 
perhaps if you’d tried to be a little more ree- 
able you’d have as many friends as I have. 


“That Bartlett girl thinks a great deal of 
me. When I told herI was going around the 
world she asked me to be sure and write her 
‘said a rambler. 
“Yes; she is collecting postage stamps,” said 
Wilter. 

Small Boy—Say, are you going to marry my 

¥ y. you going Whet dp 
you think your sister would oF should I ask 
her? Small Boy—she’d likeit. I heard ma tell 
her yesterday she was getting too old to be very 
particular. 


There was once a lawyer in Boston who indi- 
cated his office hours by a notice on his door, 
“In from ten to one.” An old sea captain, who 
kept coming for about a week without finding 
him in, at last furiously wrote under this xro- 


tice: ‘‘Ten to one you're out.” 


“Are you sure that occurrence was on the 
seventeenth of the month?” asked the lawyer. 
“Yes,” said the witness, ‘it was the seven- 
teenth.” ‘‘Now remember you are on oath. 
How do you know it was the seventeenth?’ 
“"’Cause the day before that—” ‘*Be careful 
what you say now. Well?” ‘‘Was the six- 
pears and the day after it was the eigh- 
teenth.”’ 


Western Judge (to prisoner who has indulged 
in violent language on hearing his sentence)— 
Prisoner, you hev broken the third command- 
ment and dishonored the name of the Almighty, 
You are fined $10. Have you got that down, 
Mr. Clerk? Clerk—yes, yer Honor. Judge— 
An’, prisoner, you hev spoken disrespectfully 
of this heré court. Put down $50 more for 
tiiat, Mr. Clerk! 


INTERESTING ITEMS. 


It is said that window panes of porous glass 
are being madein Paris. The minute holes in 
the glass are too fine to permit of a draught, 
and yet large enough to cause a pleasant and 
healthy ventilation in a room. 

When a Chinese girl is married her attend- 
ants are always the oldest and ugliest women 
to be found in the neighborhood, who are paid 
toact asfoils toher beauty. Itis said that 
some exceptionally ugly old women make their 
living by acting as professional attendants at 
weddings. 

Apparently the Pacificis no longer to hold 

he position of the deepest ocean of the world. 
Until now the depthof four anda half miles 
sounded off the coast of Japan has been the rec- 
ord for deep sea soundings; but this is now 
beaten by a sounding in the South Atlantic of 
7,706 fathoms, or nearly nine miles. 

A late scientific authority states that by sat- 
urating a bullet with vaseline its flight may be 
easily followed with the eye from the time it 
leaves the muzzle of the rifle until it strikes the 
target. The course of the flight is marked by a 


| beautiful ring of smoke, caused by the vaseline 


being ignited on leaving the muzzle of the gun. 
This smoke ring will remain suspended in the 
air for some little time after the bullet strikes, 
if the day is not too windy» 

A Cincinnati man describes a novel sight he 
recently saw at a mill devoted to making paper 
of pine tree pulp. Iwas invited to select a 
tree, which I did, and it was cut dewn for me 
inthe morning. I watched it during the day 
undergoing the various processes of paper 
making, and at six o’clock that evening the 
tree was paper. At midnight a portion of it 
was sufficiently dry to be taken toa printing 
office, and a few of the copies of the next morn- 
ing’s paper were printed on this product. 
From a tree to a printed newspaper in twenty- 
four hours is probably the best time on record. 

One of the medical officers of the County Asy= 
lum, Lancaster, Pa., gives an account of an op- 
eration upon a lunatic from whose incoherent 
statements it was ee that he had swal- 
lowed some nails. Forceps passed into the 
stomach having failed to extract any foreign 
bodies, though they could be felt from the out- 
side, it was determined to relieve the man b 
operation. On incision, the stomach was foun 
to be occupied by a mass of rusty nails, many 
of them nearly three inches in length, and some 
very sharp, bent and twisted. Their removal, 
naturally, was very tedious, as many of them 
could only be extracted one at atime. A piece 
of matted hair, nearly two inches in length, 
was also found. In ali;there were removed from 

the stomach one hundred and ninety-two nails, 
half a screw nail, a piece of brass w ire, a carpet 
| tack, several small pieces of stick, a button,. 
and the mass of hair already mentioned. The 


whole weighed one ; 
aasebae 1g one pound, nine and one-half 
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room for any of us to put down what we'| 
* : P *®} wanted to,” said Ben, ‘but Jim Dodge 
os qd | 2in’t put in anything but blots yet.” 
“Yes, and that’s al you’d put in either, 
OR. | Ben, “growled the ship keeper, ‘‘’cause 
| you was just as fond of the boy as——” 
“Hallo! What's that?” cried Phil. ‘If 
I'm not mistaken, that’s the very——” 
** Hooray!” cried Mr. Dodge, starting up. 
There was the sound of alight, quick 
step in the passage outside, the tones ofa 
boyish voice, and then open flew the door 
and in rushed Harry himself, rosy-cheek- 
ed, handsome and lithe as ever. 
He threw back the hood of his warm 
sealskin coat and cried hastily: 
“Tm glad to see everybody and glad to 
be back, but——” 
And then he paused, a serious look com- 
ing into his face. 
** What's the matter, my boy?” asked 
Phil, his hand on the book. 


The Seeret of the Aretie Cirele, 


BY ALBERT J. BOOTH, 


Author of “ Adrift in the Sea of Grass.” 
“Castaway Castle,” “The Boy Pri- 
vateer Captain,” “The Mad Ma- 

roon,” *““A Monte Cristo ai 
Bighteen,” etc, ete, ete. 


CHAPTER XIX, 
MORE REVELATIONS, 

WHEN morning came again Harry had 
not returned. 

Mr. Springer was greatly concerned 
about the boy and was nearly frantic. 

“Harry is his mother's pride!” he 
said, ‘cand I promised faithfully 
when I took him away that I would 
bring him home to her safe and 
sound. 

“The boy is her youngest child 
and she thinks more of him than all 
the rest,and now, if he is lost, her Nl SSS : 
heart will be broken. SS 

“He is the only remaining son I SS 
have, his two brothers having per- 
ished at sea, and it was not without 
a deal of persuasion that she allowed 
him to go, and if he does not return 
to her, her face will always reproach 
me, though she may not utter a 
word.” 

“Tt will be at least some satis- 
faction for the boy’s mother to know 
that he died in the performance of his 
duty,” said the captain. 

“ Ah, buta mother will not look at 
that side,” returned the second mate. 
** She will always think that I sacri- 
ficed him to my own ambition. 

“T have always determined to make 
a sailor of him, and my proudest am- 
bition has been to-see him one day 
the master of his own ship, but now 
he’s dead and ” 

“ Don’t say that, sir,” said Phil. ‘I 
can’t make myself believe that our 
bright little Harry is no more, and I 
am certain that he will return.” 

“But the storm, Phil. He could 
never have braved that!” 

“He might have found a shelter 
just as Jack and Idid; he might even 
have found the same one, might even 
have come upon our fire, which was 
still burning when we leit if lam not 
mistaken.” ; 

“T hope so,” said 1 
father, “‘ but I hav 
things and 
thati ama 

“T will 


ae 


ndent 


In Tt 1l- 
u,” said Jack, 


narm come to 


riled your 


said 
et you 
that it 
ut pray be careful, and | not keep it secret any longer. I have sus- 
'y dan gers.” | pected much, but now I know all.” 


“Yes, we know,” muttered the ship- 
keeper, arising, while Ben stared at the 
| boy in surprise, ‘‘and I don’t believe you 
will give us any news about zr 

“ Yes, I can,” interrupted the boy. ‘I 
can tell you more than you tates but 
first of all, he is not Dawson Carpenter at 
all, but Casper Dalton, the murderer of 
Captain Farnsworth.” 

“My father’s murderer!” gasped Phil. 
“Casper Dalton! Are you sure?’ 

“T heard the confession from his own 
lips !” said the boy, impressively. ‘I saw 
him standing by the dead body of his cap- 
tain and heard him condemn himself. I 
| thought it was a dream, but I know it to 
be reality.” 

“Then you must have been in the same 

*” 


rly dark, but re-' 


turned at last without the object of their | 


eless,” said Mr. 


poor boy. 
captain, © 
chap again Oi 
was choked by sobs, and he left the cabin, 
to be alone with his grief. 

Phil felt deeply grieved at the ev 
death of his young friend, and yet he 
could not feel sure t the boy would not 
return even though the search for him had . 
been unavalling. 

The men of the mate’s search party re- “Not only that, but I saw him loosen a 
turned during the day and reported hav- | mass of ice which shut you and Jack in the 
ing seen nothing of the boy, but even with | cave; not an ice cave but a natural cave in 
all this evidence Phil could not seem to | the rocks. Isaw this, but did not know 
give up hope. 3 : | then what he had done, Now 1 do. 

After supper, when it was quite dark,| “Isaw him in the night dropja heavy 


np 
at 
i 


je went into the steerage where he found | iron weight under the binnacle to alter the | 0 
| I was terrified and screamed, and that so 


Mr. Dodge and Ben Skuttles sitting by | position of the needle, and put us far out 
the stove talking of the boy and relating of ourcourse. I was not sure of this till I 
many little things which they remembered | came to put one thing and another togeth- 
about him. | er, or I would have spoken sooner. 

Mr. Dodge had a book before him on the} ‘I could no longer keep all this a secret, 
table and when Phil entered he said: | knowing the man’s baseness, knowing that 

“Tt don’t seem enough to just put down | he had conspired to seize the ship, know- 
that the boy was lost, and on our account. | ing that none of you were safe so long as 
Seems tome lIcould sayalotif I could the man kept his secret, but now, thank 
only put it in nice words; but every time I| God, lam safe on the old ship once more, 
try something chokes me andI have to | and ready to lay down my life for it and 
give it up.” | for you all if need be. 

“Let me see what you have written, Mr.| ‘ And is a boy like that to be taken from 
Dodge,” said Phil, sitting down and look- | us,” cried Phil, the tears in his eyes, “ No, 
ing at the book. Fe : no, he is too useful to give up his life so 

“The skipper wrote something and left’ young. 


‘+ “and there won 


“Mr. Carpenter is a villain, and I can- 


‘* WHAT'S THE MATTER, MY BOY?” ASKED PHIL, HIS HAND ON THE BOOK. 
SECRET ANY LONGER. I HAVE SUSPECTED MUCH, BUT NOWIKNOW ALL.” ‘‘ YES, WE KNOW,” MUTTERED THE SHIP-KEEPER, 
ARISING, WHILE BEN STARED AT THE BOY IN SURPRISE, ‘‘ AND I DON’T BELIEVE YOU WILL GIVE US ANY NEWS aBOUT——” 


At this moment the boy's father burst 
into the room.” : 

“My son alive! Thank heaven!’ ss 
“T would have come to you first, father, 
said the boy, “ but I had that to tell which 

I could no longer keep to myself.” 
“That's right, my lad, do your duty first 
always,” said Mr, Springer, and then 
clasping his son to his heart, he caressed 
the boy fondly, weeping the while like a 
child while none who saw his welcome of 
the one so dear to himcould look unmoved 
upon the re-union. 
“Thank goodness, I know what to put 
in the log now,” said the ship-keeper, 
"t beno blots on it, neither,” 


> 
CHAPTER XX, 
A DESERTER. 


THE captain, Mr. Springer, Harry and 
the two young men, were all in the cap- 
tain’s cabin, 


//§ 


** What you say, my boy,” said the cap- 
tain, ‘“‘ throws an entirely new light upon 
things that have before puzzled me, but 
are you sure of it ?” 

“Yes, sir,” said Harry, “now that I 
know what I did aot know before. On the 
night that the ship struck, I saw some one 
around the wheel, and heard something 
fall. It was dark, and I could not be cer- 
tain, but afterwards Mr. Carpenter gave 
me a look that frightened me, and I dared 
not speak, not having positive evidence 
against him. 

** Then I saw him cut away a block of ice 
that hung over what I took to be an ice 
cavern. It was the very cave that Jack 
and Phil were in, and that I afterwards- 
stumbled into by another entrance, and 
Phil will tell you himself that the ice fell, 
and shut him in. 

“Then I overheard the plot to seize the 
ship. It would have gone through, but for 
the attack ry the Indians, of which I knew 
nothing till I returned, and lastly I heard 
the mate himself say that he was sure of 
the ship. 

“Lastly, the man, in the presence of his 
dead victim, confessed himself a murderer, 


frightened the scoundrel that he fled, and 
then I knew that I had heard all this and 
had not dreamed it.” 

“And all these links serve to form a 
chain of evidence that there is no break- 
ing,” said the captain. ‘‘ My boy, you have 
unmasked a scoundrel and done me a ser- 
vice that I shall never forget.” 

“And I am more proud of you than 
ever,” said the boy’s father, “and may 
Heaven grant that your mother may give 
you her blessing for proving so true to 
your trust.” 

“I baye only done what I could, sir,” 
said Harry, ‘‘and ifI had it to do over 


again, I would try to do it better. You 
aie you always taught me to do my very 
best:” : : 

“Sq you have, old chap,” said Phil, 
clapping the boy on the shoulder. “And 
we're all glad to have you back with us, 
but I’d like to rae how you got along 
during that next day.” © 

2 Why, 1 was afraid to try and reach the 
ship in the storm, and I got back into the 
cave, found the remains of a fire and a lit- 
tle something to eat, and so I was all right 
till to-night, or this afternoon rather, when 
I started off and got back to find that you 
had all been worrying about me. I am 
sorry for that, for I did not mean to grieve 


any one,” : : 
and so'you found our coal mine, did 
bed 


you? 
“No, but I found plenty of coal. I knew 
I wasn’t the first to find it, but I was glad 


all the same.” é 
“We must make use of the discovery, 


N 
il 
ml 


‘MR. CARPENTER IS A VILLAIN, AND I CANNOT KEEP IT 


said the captain. ‘If we can haul a dozen 
or twenty tons of coal to the vessel, it will 
be a great saving of fuel, while we are 
locked in the ice,” 

“We _ can rig up sledges at once and 
begin hauling it,” said Mr. Springer. 
“The men will be glad of the change, and 
we will be prepared for the colder weather 
before it comes,” 


The captain remained silent for a few 
minutes and then turned to Phil and said: 

“T want to talk to Mr. Springer for a 
short time. You will excuse me,” 

“Certainly, sir,” said Phil, arising, Jack 
and Harry also getting up. ‘‘ You were 
very kind to ask us in. Come, J ack—come, 
old chap, let us go and see if we can get 
Ben or Jim Dodge to tell us one of their 
remarkable stories,” 


The three left the cabin, and the captain 
turned to Mr. Springer and said: 

“‘T am in a dilemma, Springer, and don’t 
see my way out of it, r. Carpenter, or 
Dalton, as suppose we should call him, 
has been guilty of mutiny and deserves 
punishment.” 

** He certainly does,” 

‘And yet we need all the men we can 
get. We have already lost some on ac- 
count of the Indians, as well as those lost 
in the storm, and every one is necessary.” 

“Yes, if we get out of this,” 

_ “Now what canI do? Put the man dn 
irons and rae him in confinement or let 
pease ne ay ye ' 

: ried him I should be obliged to 
try Shuttleworth and all who were con- 
cerned in the affair, or else I must say 
nothing, 


_ We are upon American territory, be- 

ing in Alaska, and the crime of which 

these men are oy comes within the 
the Uni 


jurisdiction of ted States courts, 


a» 


of us a mischief at the first opportunity 


_advisable to leave the latter alone, 


a 


—“THAPPY DAYS‘ = 


SL ee a Rs ec a en ALT creer momma 


Provided with torches, crowbars, ropes 
and rude sledges constructed for the occa- 
sion, the party set out and in the course of 
an hour reached the cave. . j 

They found the entrance choked with 
snow and ice, and proceeded to clear it 
without loss of time. : 

Having effected an entrance, they light- 


but what can I do until we reach a civilized 
land ?” 


“The thing is a puzzler, sir,” answered 
Mr. Springer. “‘Weneed the men. Car- 
penter, being the chief, might perhaps be 
oP in irons, although he might be very use- 

ul to usif he would be. Iam afraid you will 
have to condone the faults of the others 


S H I N E R upon, his throat and the other over his 
mouth, 
es ‘ll see if you get away this 
Cigras. .% can’t get av 
The New York Boobtblack ;| one way 1 witt in another. POG, 
OR 


Dave felt his breath 
, the blood rushing to his ogre his eyes 


and make an example of him alone,” ed their torches and went+to the place r ngs starting from their sockets. 

“That is my view of the case, although} where Phil had discovered the coal The Secret of a Boy's Life. With a last effort he kicked out 
there are objections to it. I can’t trust the | beds. rare ously with his right foot, lef ae 
man, certainly; that has been proved. If| They all set to work and in an hour By N.S. WOOD, hard a blow as he could with his left . 
allowed to go free he would do one or all| had secured coal enough to last them for (The Young American Actor,) The kick took the villain in the stomach, 


several days, and this they drew to the and he fell upon Dave with a gasp of pain. 


9 Author of ‘The Boy Captain of the Tist |" « 19 ae ., 
that offered. . mouth of the cave, half of the party there 1% 2 68 ip Help!” cried the boy, the man’s grasp 
“He would, indeed,”.said Mr. Springer, | taking it to the ship, while the captain,| Od "9 Beck oF hea Vor he wo on his throat being suddenly relaxed. 
-musingly. Phil and Jack went back to secure more. oy ’ - ‘*Confound you, I’1I——” 
hin 7: 0 
“T think I will see him and come to an| ‘We may not be able to take back all a ey Help—help!" and_ as Dave shouted he 
we get to-day,” said the captain, ‘‘ but we CHAPTER XXII. struck out with both hands and feet, try- 


understanding,” said Captain Underwood, 
and with that he arose and left the room, 

Phil found Dodge and Ben Skuttles in 
the steerage smoking their pipes. 

There were two or three sailors in the 
place, and, as Phi) and his companions en- 
tered, the ship-keeper said: 

** Yes, that aoe had a pretty sharp time 
of it, but so did I once when I was a few 
years younger’n I am now.” eas: 

‘‘ We're just in time,” said Phil, taking 
a seat. “Ke 

“Tt was on, the brig Billy Williams, out 
o’ Stonin’ton, and we was chasin’ whales,” 
continued Dodge, ‘‘and we had just room 
enough for a hundred more barl’s of ile, 
and was just lookin’ for another whale 
about that size to fill up on. 

‘Wall, one day we see a spout over to 
wind’ard, and we let down the boats and 
went arter the critter, makin’ no doubt 
that we'd get him, and actually jingling 
the extra money in our pockets, as you 
fone say, that we expected to get out of 

is ile. 

“There was four boats lowered, and J 
was pullin’ stroke in the fust one, the old 
man’s, and pullin’ like fun too, ’cause I 
made sure we'd be the fust to strike him. 

‘“We pulled for about thirty miles, that 
’ere whale goin’ like the dickens all the 
time, for I guess he must ha’ smelled us 
and concluded to save his blubber till 
some other time, the obstinate critter.” 

“You never pulled thirty miles on a 
stretch in any boat fof the Billy Williams 
in your life, Jim Dodge,” declared Ben, 
“and I can prove it. Iwas aboard her 
the same voyage you was, and I guess I 
remember.” 

“Your boat didn’t lower that day,” 
growled Dodge, ‘‘so you don’t know noth- 
in’ about it. Come to think, it was forty 
miles ’stead o’ thirty, ’causé our old man 
was dead sot on gettin’ that greaser, and 
didn’t care how far he went.” 

‘Well, you got him, of course?” said 
Harry. ‘ After all, fifty miles isn’t much 
of a pull. You said fitty, didn’t you?” 


; ing at the same time to recover his weap- 
Re Pe a ee ee ee on, which had fallen upon the pavement. 
For several days nothing was seen of} A shrill whistle was suddenly heard, 

Dawson, Bill Pidgeon or Dick, and al-| followed by the sound of hurrying foot- 
though Dave went to Mr. Winterton’s | steps, : 
house nearly every night, no attempt was} A blow from Dave's right foot had 
made‘to kidnap him. _,.. {struck Dick in the face, throwing him 
Policemen were always ready within | packwards. 
call, and the boy himself went armed, but} Both combatants sprang to their feet at 
the villains had evidently given up their | the same instant. 
plot, or had becomealarmed, and meantto! With anangry growl Dick started to 
put it off to a more convenient time. run down Fifty-seventh street. 
Two weeks had passed since PeterGreen| ‘Stop him!” cried Dave. 
had overheard the plot against Dave,and| His foot struck his revolver, and in an 
nothing had been done, nor had it been | instant he stooped and picked it up. 


possible to find any of the scoundrels con-| ‘ What’s the trouble?” asked a police- 
nected with the affair, man, hurrying up. 


Dave did not relax his vigilance, g “ aieee . * 
ever, because he had an idea that Dawson G bs as re aes cages 


can leave it outside and come for it to- 
morrow.” 

About an hour before dark the men re- 
turned and all the coal that had been se- 
cured was taken to the entrance. 

Only a part of this could be taken to the 
ship, but the captain was satisfied to leave 
the rest until another day, and they all set 
out for the ship feeling greatly encourag- 


ed. ' 

The next day the same party went to the 
cave and remained all day, securing a 
dares quantity of coal. 

They hauled considerable of this to the 
vessel, which they did not reach till some 
time after dark. 

As they went below,.Harry appeared, 
beckoned Phil aside, and said: 

“Two of the men went away soon after 
you did and did not: return until just be 
fore dark. Some of the provisions are 
missing.” fy 

‘*'Then they must have supplied the mate 
and Shuttleworth.” - 

“That’s what I think, but I did not say 

anything. Ithink that the same pbs 
was done yesterday, though the men coul 
not have been gone so long.” 
- '*You’d better speak to your father 
about it,” said Phil. ‘I suppose the men 
must live, but there is no reason why we 
should suffer on their account.” 

When the matter was brought to the 
captain, he said: 


was only waiting for an unguarded mo-| fick ran only the faster for help was 
ment to carry out his plans, ? coming in all directions to the plucky boy. 
He did not go to Mr. Winterton's every| Presently the man passed a street lamp 
night, not always having occasion to do| which threw a strong light upon him. 
so, and thinking also that Dawson might} At that instant Shiner fired. 
suspect that he was doing so purposely! Crack! e 
in‘order to entrap him. There was acry of pain and Dick stag- 
He could not tell if he had been watch- | pered, ran a few feet and then fell heavily 
ed, never jhaving seen Say signs of his | to the walk. 
enemies, but such might be the case for; he boy had fired not to kill, but to 
all that. _.. ... | wound the scoundrel and his shot had been 
One evening, as he was sitting in his| very effective. 
room engaged on some problems that/ Dick was struck in the shoulder, the 
Mattie had given him, the landlady | shock depriving him of all strength for 
cde ds ao a aerate from Mr. Winter- | the moment.” 
2 s ton, which ran as follows: Before he could get upon his feet again, 
‘If these two madmen will return they | «Gome up at once. Important communica | Dave was at his side. . 
shall share witk the rest of us, but I can- | tions, ‘* Lie still or I'll put a bullet in you!” he 
not maintain them while they are in a said, sternly. ‘‘ Hallo, this way, men. ‘T’ve 
state of mutiny and refuse to remain on got a fellow here that you’ve been looking 
the ship, and this pilfering must stop. 


; for a long time.” 
The next day a different party went to + + 1] 
the cave, Mr. Springer and the wt Sod a Two policemen quickly came es ae 


AVE ) rold 
remaining behind. Carstone and the stolid Martin. 

“Cool Dick, hey?’ said one of the offi- 
cers, turning the man’s face to the light. 
“Did you kill him?” 

‘*No, he’s all right; he’s only shamming 
or he may have fainted.” 

**How did it all happen, Dave?’ asked 
Mr. Winterton. 

“Tl tell you soon, sir. Call the ambu- 
lance, officer, if necessary. I charge this 
man with an attempt to kill.” 

“T’m afraid you’ve killed him, Dave,” 
said the merchant. 

**Oh, no, sir,” and the boy put his hand 
inside Dick’s waistcoat to feel of his heart. 

Something hard pressed against his fin- 
gers and he felt it over, suddenly crying: 

“Tve got it! Here’s my locket; now we 
shall learn the truth at last!” 

_ Ina moment he had torn away the lin- 
ing of the man’s vest and had brought out 
the prized locket. 

Immediately afterward Dick recovered 
his senses, for he had indeed fainted. 

He sprang to his feet and essayed to es- 
cape, but fell into the arms of one of the 
officers, 

‘Take him to the hospital,” said Dave. 
“Tt will be time enough later on to make 
a charge.” 


“STEPHEN WINTERTON.” 


The boy looked the telegram over as he 
held it in his hand and mused. : 

“*— wonder if it is a plot,” he thought, 
**o> whether Mr. Winterton really wants 
to-See me. I don’t know what to think, 
Perhaps I had better go. I have my re- 
volver in case I am attacked, and if I 
stay away, Mr. Winterton may be of- 
fended. 

‘Tt isn’t any bad news, is it, Mr. David?” 
asked the woman, interrupting the boy’s 
thoughts. : 

‘Oh, are you waiting?” asked Dave, who 
had not before noticed the woman. 

**Oh, no, only I thought that you might 
have heard bad news, you looked so 
sober.” 

“No, any, by the ag you didn’t sign 
for this, did you? The boy must be wait- 
ing. I'll run down and——” 

** Oh, I signed the boy’s book,’ said the 
other, quickly. ‘‘I wasn’t sure that you 
were in, It isn’t anything bad, is it?” 

The woman was evidently dying of curi- 
osity to know what was in the dispatch, 
but the boy did not gratify her. 

“No, it’s all right, but I think Ill go 
out,” he said, getting up. 

Going to the nearest drug store he called 
up Mr. Winterton on the telephone, as he 
knew that the merchant had an instru- 
ment in his house. 

“Did you telegraph for me just now, 


with them camé Mr. Winterton, 


When the cave was reached they found 
the entrance blocked up and much of the 
coal removed that had been left there the 
day before. 


They proceeded to clear away the ob- 
structions and had made a space large 
enough for a man to pass through, when 
some one called out: 

‘*Stop where you are, or I will shoot the 
first man that enters. This cave is mine, 
and I want no company.” 

Stepping boldly to the entrance the cap- 
tain answered: 

‘“*Mr. Dalton, as I now know you to be, 
you are a mutineer and the avowed enemy 
of usall. This cave is no more yours than 
it is ours, and if you attempt to interfere 
with us the consequences will be on your 
own head.” 

‘* You'd better keep out,” whined Shut- 
tleworth, from the darkness. ‘“‘ We are 
desperate, and will not be taken alive!” 

“No one wants you, and you are at 
liberty to remain here, but I warn you that 
if you interfere with us, you will get the 
worst of it. Come on, my men, we have 
work to do.” 


Thereupon he stepped into the cave, fol-| . 5 
lowed at once by Phil, Jack and Ben. sir?” he asked. » 

There was a sudden sharp report, and a| ‘<< Yes, I want to see you. 
bullet flattened itself against the wall of Allright. Ihad anidea that the mes- 
the cave. sage was sent by someone else. I did not 


The captain answered the shot by two, | See the boy.” : 
ee er ed the shot by two, |''«Yes, it's all right, We have learned 

“Tf it is that you want, you'll get enough | Something of importance.” 
of it, I warrant.” ‘*T will come at once,” 

he four dashed along the path, Ben|, ““Doso. It would take too'much time 
waving a torch, and the two who had dis- | to tell it to you over the wire.” 
puted the way, fled in haste. **T will come at once, Good-bye |” 

‘‘ Let them live here if they choose,” said@| , Hurrying from the drug. store the boy} ‘I have recovered the locket, sir,” an- 
the captain, ‘but I am here for a purpose, | took the quickest route to Mr. Winterton’s | swered Dave, ‘‘and that may tell us some- 
and do not intend to give it up. Run back, | 2nd in a short time was horeag along } thing.” 

Phil, and call the others ?” Fifty-seventh street towards the avenue.| ‘Yes, but I think we shall be able to 

Phil hurried off, while the others pro-| He was within afew doors of the corner | learn the truth without that. Ah, here ig 
ceeded. when’a man suddenly sprang up from the} Harold, He will tell you his story first.” 

In ten minutes the young harpooner | lowest step of a stoop where he was shad-| Carstone had just entered, and sitting 
caught up with his companions, and said | ed by the heavy railing, and cried : down, he said: 
hastily : “Throw up your hands, or I'll fill you| |“ You remember the fire at the old house, 

“The men: we left outside have gone, | full—— Pees . | do you not, Dave?” . 
taking with them the provisions we No, you don’t!” cried the boy, whipping| ‘* Yes, sir. That’s when Tillie and the 
; brought with us.” out his own woepes as_ quick as a flash. | old woman were burned up.” 
seemed to think that the two men would} “The traitors!” muttered the captain, | ‘Throw vp your hands, Mr. Cool Dick, or| ‘No, they were not burned, but Tillie 
eventually return of their own accord, and | “ Well, there is nothing to do now but re- | l’ll riddle—— was badly injured and had to be taken to 
ie did apy ne bie Me ne pus thine 38 ‘turn to the ship.” eden Gch a a Sins rush, and Dave was | the hospital.” 

e matter for e time, but toawa e- rown backward, ** An » 
velopment, Ae a RS: Crack, crack . ee edly, she got well?” cried the boy excit- 

enext day a party of six, including e fired two shots as he fell, but he} ‘Yes, owing to the excellent i: 
the captain, the two young sailors, Dodge could not tell if they had had any effect or | given to i by 
ae oS grartet for the caye to bring not. ee . igs ae SMe her 3 by Mrs. Wilson, who devote 

ack a load of coal, ey would certain eard, however. “Mrs. W » . 

Harry and some of the men remained but the boy cried out as well to attract| “ Catan One pte gow 
with the two girls, as it was not deemed. more attention, don’t know her by that name,” and Gan _ 

Dick was upon him, however, one hand * et 


the biggest liar Lever see when he gets 
going.” 
“You wasn’t there,” said the other, ‘‘and 
you ain’t got no call to say nothin’, Seems 
to me it was sixty miles, but I ain’t quite 
sartin on that p’int. Anyhow we'll call it 


Just then Mr. Springer came in and 
beckoned to Phil. : 

When the young harpooner was in the 
pepeaee outside the officer said: 

‘Mr. Carpenter has acted the part of a 
coward and has deserted the ship !” 


CHAPTER XXI. 
DALTON SHOWS HIS HAND. 


©** DESERTED !” echoed Phil. 

‘“ Yes, and taken his tool Shuttleworth 
with him. A sailor has just told me,” 

‘* Whatis his object?’ 

‘* He is afraid of you!” 

** Of me?” 

“Yes. He must have overheard my 
boy’s story and fears your vengeance.” 

“* Let him fear the vengeance of heaven, 
more than mine.” said Phil. ‘“‘ He has 
done me a bitter injury, but it is not for 
meto repay. He must receive his punish- 
meut from a higher judge.” 

** Well, he has gone and I don't doubt 
that he fed through fear of punishment at 
your hands,” 

**The man must be mad. Where can he 
live? how can he subsist in this barren 
wilderness in the dead of winter? He will 
ee of cold and hunger in a short time. 

an’t he be brought back ?” : 

“Tt is doubtful if he would return ex- 
cept by force; and as he is doubtless armed, 
we would be at. considerable risk if we un- 
dertook to bring him back.” 

The captain was of the same opinion, but 


CHAPTER XXIII, 


WHICH RELATES WHO DAVE REALLY. WAS 

AND ENDS THE STORY. F 

‘“*T HAVE sent for you, my boy,” said Mr. 

Winterton, when he and Dave were in the 

Ser a jacurest I believe that we arenow 

about to solve the mystery of your par- 
entage.” 7 . * 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
pe 4 


HAPPY DAVS IS BOUND TO PLEASE 
ALL ITS READERS. YOU HAD BETTER 
TELL YOUR NEWSDEALER TO SAVE YOU 
A COPY EVERY SATURDAY. HE MAY RUN 


OUT OF THEM. stone smiled, : 


“A 


“T HAPPY -DAYS ‘et ae es oe 
“You don’t mean the old woman, do] tain control of your Sropeniy and then, (This story commenced in No. 1.] ote afraid you would be hurt ie, 


‘ .< by means best known to imself, deprive som Bae a tes Be Heda a Rone = a 
= Yes. Her name is Harriet Wilson, and |his wife of reason and possess every- Probably he was, il sae n te oh, 
. ene » let.me alone when I asked him to.” Siig oie 
I believe that she has given up forever the | thi ¥ Mi Al } p 0 ov He thinks so much of you,” Miss Mor- nt 
] ton said, ‘‘and that should excuse him.” © SSE 
——THE— “IT am sorry he thinks so much of me “oe 


of name of Mother Harpy.” «Phe scoundrel!” cried Mr, Winterton. 


“She never wanted me te.call -her that,” | “Itis a good thing that we discovered the 
j day Al Morton, driven to des- ys 
Boy Fire Company of Carlton; | "renext day A) Morton, driven to dos. 
OR, 


said Dave, “‘and since I have learned the | 
: Sone ot the word I have not cared to] “I didn’t do it all,” said Dave. “If it 
hadn’t been for Pete and Tillie and every- 
before, made up his mind to find out how 
he stood with the fair Dora. 


i arpies are most unpleasant crea- 
tures.” : else I wouldn’t have done so much. 
I discovered what he had been . 
: tched for the chance to speak to- 
Plucky Work on Ladder and Line. her alan aad sas re : 
“No. I had gone to see a friend. My |name meant the Joss of all the work he Soa “Cousin Dora, lam at a loss to know 


name was mentioned, and she spoke to me, | had done.” By ROBERT LENNOX, why you treated me as you did last night. Vea 
and asked meif I was not you teand. She | “But the resemblance of Dave to my | Author of “ Wide Awake Will, he Plucky |I love you moré than’ m eon and | ge ae 


“‘The woman has y Ser RS and 
when I saw her in the hospital I hardly | 
on.” 


ae en 
doing,” conti Tillie, “afte 20V- 
recognized her from your description. P nued Tillie, ‘“‘after my reco 


‘ aes ery, 1 knew that he had followed the 
“Then you knew that Tillie was there ?” wrong clew, and that the mistake in a 


was going through the corridor at the) brother-in-law is so marked that——” Boy Fireman of No. 3," “ Harry want you to be my wife, 

F time™ x ““You can’t see so much of it in the Took. the Boy Fireman of No. Nol” she said, Meats wid Bays bates ade 

“‘ And then she said who she was?” baby’s portrait,” said Mattie. 1,” ** Dick Dasher, the Boy not the sort of man I could love, even were 
“Yes, and then she told me about Tillie.} « Ne Bicycle Rider,” ete., etc. you a king of a vast kingdom. 


x you cannot. By the way, Miss Til- 
lie, had David a child’s book in his posses- 
eo with the name of Dan Winterton in 
it?” ’ 


He turned pallid—ashen hued—and leaned 
against a chair for support. { 
CHAPTER XIII, **Your conduct moat ros fie pes eernee < 

ee i i i i F i ” an almost hisse 
mie Pee o- you is David, and, as I} 47 yuaRns HIS FATE AND DISAPPEARS. - ie Rc ie pd a : 3 
So saying Tillie took the locket, pressed | THE sudden dash of the young lady com-| “What haveI done to merit your dis- 
back a little spring, and raised the baby’s | pletely dumfounded the fire chief fora few pleasure, cousin ?” he asked, suddenly pull- 
rtrait which was set in a frame and moments, and she had reached a spot di- ing himself together. 

inged, revealing on the back the follow- rectly under the line upon which Tom| yoy really don’t know, do you?” 

| ing, engraved on the gold: Hazen was hanging by both hands ere he} «y certainly do not.”. ; 
“Davin WINTERMAN, JR. bethought himself of rushing to her side, “You have not forgotten about this 
“Born December 25, 1869, San Francisco, Cal.” |_‘‘ My God!” he gasped ; the irl doesn’t ring, have you?” and she held up her hand 
‘His mother’s name is also engraved on | Know what she is pee and the next | as she spoke, displaying the splendid clus- 
| the back of her portrait,” said Tillie. ‘« He | Moment he was by her side. ; ter of diamonds, : 
| also has told me many times that his name | , At the same moment four other firemen ‘No, I have not,” he replied. 


— 


; I knew her, and was greatly interested at 
; once.” 


“ And you saw her ?” 

~_ “Yes, but at that time she was unable 

to talk. Now she has recovered her rea- | 

son completely, and is coming here to- | 
night.” 

“Coming here ?” 

“Yes. We expect her at any moment. | 
She will herself tell you what you have so 
long eee. to know.” 

“Did she tell you ?” 

“*No, she will tell no one but you, or at 
least you shall be the first to hear it.” 

At that moment the front door bell rang 


out clear and i i darted forward.and held the blanket un-| «phan T need Say ho more. 

a “1 never could imagine how the old wo- | ar fee he patos! der him, calling out: “Did I pT to have it recovered 
man, Mrs, Wilson I mean, found her,” said | °“« Why, yes,.I remember that now,” cried Let go, Tom! d h and brought back to you?” e 
Dave. | Dave. “‘‘Is there an ocean there and a|..He let go and dropped on the canvas} « No; you did wrong to take it from me ; 


“She came across her by accident in the | 
street and heari her wild mutterings 
recognized her, She was talking about 


ie ae blanket they held for him. : instr t for th 
brit and boses bloom outa decreatay | A wild chver went up fiom the firemen | 27d tty to make {tan instrument for. the 
times?” and spectators. But the fire chief did not | fyi) in the face as she s oke, 
you, and Mrs Wilson knew at once that | « In the part of California where you| Wait a single moment where he was, for He winced slightly, but a moment later 
she was Tillie.” Svea the do,” said Tillie. “Yes, that is the heat was enough to blister one’s face asked: > : 
re ,, | right, and you have often asked me when | 824 hands. He seized Dora Pelham round | “”,’ What are you hinting at, cousin?” 
Yes and by degrees so restored her to| a child why we had no more lovely roses,” | he waist, lifted her clear of the ground “Oh iT how dail eer atial wane 
she had almost remembered |" «Then, although you have found your | #nd ran back with all the speed he could wigitis Genta pla 4 AER Sunn 
your story, would have recalled it all in father, I have not found my son,” said Mr, | Command. *“Did any one tell you such a st ory ‘as - 
= but for the sudden interruption caus- | Winterton ; Nor ie he see) vere she At asc e that?” heasked, trying a cool bluff on her 
—” «“ = F 9G oe ore, but pushe is way roug e ; . ha) , bs Pes: Soh) st 
At that instant Martin, the footman, ect ees Extn ants loader aie ts i ro aes to Xs carriage some little distance up RS ae rabgel ei tok oo eee . 
entered. | “6 TK = . : e stree . Naiveg 5 S. 
“Mrs. Wilson and Miss Clotilde are in| fear?“ . so im for ‘you yet, never)“. Dicass put me down! she. called to ie brath ihe ination, Canto eee Tbe 
the reception room,” he said, “‘ Miss Mattie | ‘°® And then if Dave is not Mattie’s broth- | him when near the carriage. ; M ee Se the Ohi foe the Fi, ape ‘t 
is with them.” er, he may yet prove a dangerous rival,”| ‘ YeS; in a moment,” he said. : Yr. t e nd fi oh lel oO d ore sae 
OE cncnert them all in here, Martin,” said | j,? hed Carstone. 2 On reaching the carriage he said to| ment, and five other good men are ready 
merchant. = F = 
In a few minutes Mattie entered, bring- eee psy and blushed, and Car 


oung Morton: to swear that they saw this ring on my- 

Eee Miss Pelham wishes to return to the | hand after I was placed in your arms the 
ing in Tillie, who was neatly dressed in @| > « I can’t see any way out of it, my dear. 
walking suit of gray and brown, followed except by our eektlng married A mat 


” night of the fire, hence Mr. Hazen could — 
a Cade Te cena here for | 20t have taken it before that time, and he 
by Mrs. Wilson, attired in black. 3 Otherwise lam afraid that Dave will cut 
Dave sprang to his feet, bis face glowing, me out.” 


her, and Alopened the carriage door for | B¢Ver saw me again after that. The men 
“and hurried forward to meet his friends, “And after all he is not our boy,” sighed 


er. who pretended to have found it in his 
’ “I’m awful glad to see you, Missis, and | the merchant. “I had not expected this. 


“Tell me—is Tom safe ?” she asked of the | pocket took it there with them. If you will 

chief, with a coolness that broke Al all up, | ell me why you did such a thing I will try 
you, too, Tillie,” he cried. “I was afraid Well, well, Dave, if you do not find your 
you were burned up. Sit right down and own father, Iam going to fulfill my prom- 


Se ” to forgive you.” = 
oe Then, Il go” home Will you "be so ak Seite 2 aie such a thing. Those men : 
tell me all about it.” : ise and adopt you. | kind as to tell him I enjoyed the ride very het Wy al h : 
“ Perhaps the young lady has something | But Dave's father was found, and quite | uch? ap a nin thore oct 9 Mer st ae hie mee Sci 
to tell that will interest you more than unexpectedly. * With pleasure, was the reply, Fre cose: apres pits taih f a tars B ’ 
that, David,” said Carstone. .;. | Advertisements were telegraphed to the ‘ Then we'll go home,” and she leaned bracohsagd a cica foe ve florilt a 
“Ob, yes, Iremember. Oh, I say, Tillie, | san Francisco papers, asking for informa- | >a@ck in the seat and utterly ignored her ai aes 3 ie & 
I've found the locket. Did you know I'd tion concerning one David Winterman, | COUSIN. “It is All een he hissed. “She shall 
lost it? Well, I’ve got it again and here it | and signed by Dave, and in two or three| ‘A! was inno mood to talk to her. He h ’ . , 1 
is.” oe ber received a dispatch as fol-|84W She was excited and in a humor to ee ith th ere as well as despise me, 
Dave put the locket in Tillie’s hand, and ] quarrel with him. and with that he turned and left the room. 
the woman, looking at it, said: ** Oh, I had a glorious ride !” she finally pene the world is the matter with 
“Yes, I remember it and I have the key to said when near the hotel. “If I were a| brot Nee ora?” Al's sister asked a few : 
it. You gave it to me long ago and I have fireman’s wife I’d join the company with ea ea ater. Fe has been talking to : 
never let it go out of my possession. Haw- him. It is so exciting.” you, yi now he looks like death in the 
ley did not know that I had it or he would ** Yes, very,” he replied. - face! Did he a opose to you? : 
have taken it from me. Now, let us open ne don’t you bea fireman ?” she’ask- a deeper ae iene + am not in love 
the locket.” im. Ai . : 2 
Producing a small purse, Tillie took out ae It is not a gentleman’s. calling,” was aa Bites Piao Iam afraid he’l 
a tiny gold key, inserted it in the lock an e reply. é 2 j Me 3 ieee cs 
opened the locket, * Oh, indeed! I find quite a number of | 1.don't think he'll do himself any harm, a 
Two portraits, painted on ivory, were | ing search for years. gentlemen among them, though.” “Did h a . ii 24 valet 
disclosed—one that of a child a year or two e undertook the boy’s education at _That’s more then Ihave been able to] ,, I Le ie . aracere a ht be Caen! 
old, and the other of a woman about | once, and took him to Europe and around | °°7> ” quarrel, It certainly was no lovers’ quar- 
twenty-five. |the world, returning to New York on Perhaps you have never tried, {tor1 or cad aaa 
“The baby looks like me,” said Dave, | Christmas, when Dave had com leted his| ‘1 have no desire to, I’m sure, rel, for tam not, and never have been, in ~ 
“ but I don’t know who the lady is.” twenty-first year, and was now Roan) to|,His coolness somewhat puzzled her. | !ove with him. 
‘0 rat | tuictnaee having acquired a good | She was trying to punish him by pretend-| “Tam so sorry for him.” 
Le car io asid the teoat polished manners, | 128 to be quite in love with all firemen,| But as the fair Dora did not express any 
“Why, whatis this? I never saw that bei now Me son of whom any one might be 
7. $y 7a . ‘6 rou 
j ‘face before,” he said, Tillie?’ Do you | During his absence Mattie and Harold 
: pert 5 deg Bear 3 spay Shae told me so | Carstone had been married and hada pret- 


q 
7 


“Coming on. Will be in New York Wednes- 
day next. Telegraph to Chicago where to meet 
you. 

“DAVID WINTERMAN,” 

On the following Wednesday Mr. Win- 
terman met his son at Mr. Winterton’s 
house, and recagnized him before even see- 
ing the proofs of his identity. 

e had long given up all idea of: ever see- 
ing his son again, having made an unavail- 


hoping he would do or say something to 
ive hera chance to crush him with the 
nowledge she had of the diamond ring 
business, 
But he seemed to be afraid to say any- 
| thing.to irritate her, and in afew moments 
more they were at the hotel, 


ppmpabiy for him, his sister suspected : 
that there wasa really serious quarrel] on 
hand, She went in search of him to get as 
much of the truth out of him as possible, 
He was not in his room, so she sent down 
stairs for him. 
Word came back to the effect that he 


, He sprang ‘out and assisted her and his | was not there, and no one knew where h 
os then he is my son?” ae e ae = erent are d pg Petey coe mt ) Sister out. The two girls ran in and up to | was, . igh e Pe Sees 
“No.” become a famous man of business and had | their rooms. Dora feared the news of her| “ I'll wait till I see him,” she said to her- alee 


“ What! not my son after all ?” petitioned the legislature to allow him to | Wdride had reached the hotel, but it had self, ‘ before saying anything more about 


not. Up in her room she told her cousin | it to her, 


“No, he is the son of Mr, David Win- ; ierre Levert in- 
for whom he was named.” taints wre wtg uy ee how it had happened. : ‘She expected to see him at noon, but he tee 
“Win 7 too great a handicap, PE oh a was purely accidental?” her eta ey an appearance at the dinner Ho, 
* Yes,” ill Pj in- | ©9! . - adie, and at once her imagination began Ra sl 2, 
“T am certain of it and I can prove the se eet aoe citaaoD lee ee Dick, | {{ Yes, entirely so, : to get in some fine work, a 8 ees 
truth of what I say. I told Hawley the]. o,inst whom Dave made no charge, left |,“ Brother Al did not think so. hat if, in his despair over the rejection a oa 
name and he having seen your advertise- | tf. hospital but wasafterwards shot’ and Ob, be is down on all firemen and I am | of his suit, he had taken his life? The ei 
ment, thought that said Winter- | :ijjed in a bar-room brawl. The old woman PONE OF Ri, sete tae ant 3 crazed her, ee. oc 
ton, and at once determined to find the | jived long enough to see Dave come back a| ic what for?” “0 «oo, Doral” she said to her cousin — oe a 
child and obtain the inheritance. handsome, well educated and manly young| :. He makes himself so disagreeable, What if he has killed himself? Man y xh 
“Under the disguise of a man about | toljiow and Tillie became a nurse in an hos: «didn’t know that, men have done so for love of women, you . “ia 
town he obtained an introducticn and be- | pital and is there to this day. No, of course not. I had to tell him if | know! ae 


his plans with the utmost care. his grandson, | ™42, 
Ph ie Meagtt 14n2 Base tone deed cdl ae oe Seana en ee ena Yes, he told me,that, and he is just 
tried to ov ot ccaee engaelsiess ir 243 give | tion that he would have ede oe boy sia a eal ied I really didn’t | ‘I laugh because I well know that noth 
we Ten he saw Dave and determined to  podialhehnsp Suinzn, THE New York know what I was saying or doing, He ing on earth could make him do oe eal 


desperate game, namely: to marry actually caught hold of me and began |harm to himself, He thinks t pa 
Mattie, dispose of the boy, kill you, ob- me away, lof his sacred person to even ‘pineh "him: Sea 


Dora burst out laughing, and her cousi ae Cryer 
was shoved at her heartlessness, and told ls ge 
| “Tam not heartless, dear,” Dora replied, eee 


(THE END.] 


ey for 


self,” and she peein laughed with an aban- 
don that caused her cousin to protest. 

‘Wait and see,” Dora said, and then 
changed the conversation. 

‘That evening Al was still missing and 
his sister became still more alarmed. She 
went to her mother and told her of her 
fears. Of course the mother became alarm- 
ed, too, and went at once to her husband. 

“Tt is notan uncommon thing for him 
to absent himself from home for several 
days ata time,” the banker said, “so we 


won’t worry about it until a reasonable. 


pee, has passed without hearing from 
im. 
‘* How long would that be?” Mrs, Mor- 
ton asked. : 
“Several days at least. But it would 
take at least ten years to make me believe 
that he had made way with himself,” and 
he shook his head in a way that added a 
good deal of emphasis to his words, 
Her fears were allayed for the time be- 
ing and the matter was dropped. But the 
oung sister did not.cease to let her imag- 
nation have full play, and so became a 
rey to all the fears that the feminine mind 
is heir to. 


CHAPTER XIV. : 
SHOTS IN A FIRE—A MYSTERY. 


SEVERAL days passed and still young 
Morton had not been seen or heard from 
by any of his friends. As a matter of 
course the family kept their anxiety a se- 
cret from the public. 

Nobody seemed to miss him save a few 
youths of his particular set, and none of 
hem were in anyway uneasy about him. 

In the meantime a magnificent solid sil- 
ver trumpet came-by express from New 
York to Thomas Hazen. 

On it was engraved : 

“FRoM DORA PELHAM 
“To THOMAS HAZEN, 
“Foreman Mazeppa No. 2.” 


‘*Say, boys,” Tom exclaimed, as he ex- 
hibited the beautiful work of art to the 
young firemen, ‘just look at this!” 

They crowded around him and examined 
the trumpet with the deepest interest. 
‘They felt that it was as complimentary 
to the entire company as it was to him. 
Not one envied him its possession. 

“Oh, butit’sa daisy!” exclaimed Jack 
Thorn. 

**So it is,” said Ben Stewart. 

“ And sois she,” put in Dan Allen, ; 

““So say we all. of us,” oried half the 
crowd present, 

“Oh, but didn’t she stick to us that 
night when she rode to the fire with us.” 

Yes, she did.” ; ; 

“ Let’s ask her to ride with us on our pa- 

rade, boys,” suggested Dan. 
_ Yes, let’s doit. Lord, but if she does 
we'll just scoop all the honors,” and Jack 
Thorn became very enthusiastic over the 
matter. ie 

“Just hold up, boys,” cautioned Tom. 
** Miss Pelham is able to give us this thing 
because she is rich and the daughter of the 
Governor of the State. The others; whose 
lives we have saved would do as much too 
were they able but they are not. But we 
must not ask her toride with us and not 
invite the others. That wouldn’t do.” 
“You are right, Tom,” said Ben Stew- 
art. ‘‘Idon’t think she is too proud to go 
with the others.” 

“T don’t either,” Tom replied. “She is 
the bravest girl I ever met!” 

That evening the entire company met at 
the engine hall to prepare for the coming 
parade of all the firemen of the city. 

They were engaged in appointing com- 
mittees, when the great fire bell rang out 
an alarm for the Fifth Ward. 

Instantly every one was at his post and 
the engine and ladder truck went careen- 
ing down the street like a roaring torrent. 

twas a long run to thescene of the fire, 
which proved to be in an old building oe- 
cupied by some very poor families, 

. The flames spread rapidly and had a 
good heatway ere the firemen arrived. 

. “They are all out except an old man 

upon the third floor !” called out a work- 

ingman with a child in each arm. 

‘Up with the ladder, boys!” Tom sung 
out through his trumpet. 

Then he turned to the workingman and 
asked : 

“ Which window ?” r 
_ “Third one from the corner. There he 

They looked up and saw an old man with 
along white beard appear at the window 
and wave his arms. as though too much 
rattled to do anything else. 

With his usual impulsiveness Tom 
sprang forward and ran up the ladder 
with a squirrel-like agility. 

Ere he reached the window, the white- 
haired old man had disappeared in the 
smoke of the room. Tom climbed in 
through the window, and called,out: 

‘Here, old man! This way for safety— 


Crack! . 
_A pistol shot ran 
silver epee th Tom 
** Here! 


out and struck the 
t eld in his left hand. 
his way!” 


-him, 


-lout b 


eh 


C 
hat. 


and fell heavily to the floor as if shot... 


“That settled him!” he heard a voice 
say, and the next moment retreating foot- 


steps were also heard. + 
“Well, you may roast for all I care!” 
said Tom, springing up and rushing for 
the window. ‘“‘I don’t want any more 
fooling with cranks,” and he madg his way 
down the ladder alone. & oe 
_‘{Did you lose him?’ Jack Thorn asked 


‘““No. He’s as crazy as a loon. 
at me twice.” 

““The deuce! Let him burn. Somehow 
or other a lot of old fire cranks are hang: 
ing round Carlton.” Z 

thers came up to him and asked about 
the fate of the old man whom they had 
seen at the window. = 

“Hello! Look at your trumpet, Tom! 
cried Dan Allen. ; 

Tom held up his splendid new silver 
trumpet and found a ragged bullet hole on 
two sides of it. 

“That fellow aimed right at my head,” 
he remarked. 

‘“‘Did you see him ?” 

‘*Not clearly.” . 

‘“‘We heard the shots and thought they 
were some weapons heated by the fire.” 

As the building was an old’ one and all 
the occupants were out, the firemen de- 
voted their time to preventing the flames 
from spreading, . 

The news that an old man, who had shot 
twice at Tom Hazen, had been consumed 
in the fire spread all over the neighbor- 
hood, and the deepest interest was excited. 

At last a couple of men said: 

“He was not roasted, We saw him get 
the rear window, letting himself 
down by a rope.” 

“‘ Are you sure?” Tom Hazen asked them, 

‘Yes, for I know him, He has been here 
but three days.” 

‘* And he slid down by a rope?” 

“Yes, we stood by, and saw him come 
down.” : 

“ Well, Iam going to find out somethin 
about this,” said Tom, shaking his head. 
“T can’t understand why he should want 
to shoot me.” 

‘*Oh, he was some old crank, I guess,” 
remarked a member of the Vigilance Fire 
Som peny : 

‘* Maybe he was, but he had sense enough 
to save himself after trying to kill me.” 

“Yes, it does look that way,” assented 
the other. | 

The firemen kept at work to prevent the 
fire from spreading, and when it was all 
extinguished they returned to their quar- 
ters in a leisurely Way. 

Tom was mad as a hornet over the spoil- 
ing of his beautiful trumpet by the bullet 
holes that had been madeinit. | 

Dora Pelham read an account of the 
shooting, and expressed a desire to see the 
trumpet again. : 

Tom called at the hotel with it and sent 
up his card. It came back with a verbal 
message that she did not wish to see him, 

He was astonished. 

** Did she tell you to say that to me?” he 
asked of the servant to whom he had giv- 
en his card, 

‘* Yes, sir. 

‘Very well,” and he turned on his heel 
and left the hotel. 

At the 8 hall he was in a very bad 
humor, for he was under the impression 
that somebody had lied to him. 

‘** What’s the matter, Tom ?” Jack Thorn 
asked him. 

He told him. 

‘*She never sent. you that message, 
Tom,” Jack said. 

‘*How do you know ?” 

‘Because sheain’t that kind ofa girl. 
She thinks too much of you to give you a 
douche like that.” 

‘* Well, that’s the report. the hall 
made, anyway.” : 

** Something wrong, Tom,” Jack remark- 
ed, shaking his head. ‘I'd find out about 
it if 1 were you.” 

** How can [?” 

‘*See Miss Pelham herself.” 

‘But how can I? I tried to last night, 
you know.” 


“Get some one else to see her, or else 
write to her.” 

Ah! I'll write her a note!” 

He procured pen and paper and soon had 
anote written, sealed and addressed to 
her. It was sent to the post office. 

“T won’t hear from her till to-morrow 
morning, if [ hear from her at all,” he said 
to himself. ‘I'll go and see Mrs. Raines 
about herself and Dollie riding with us on 
our parade. Mother and daughter would 
be a big card for us.” 

Karly in the evening Tom started out to 
call on the Widow Raines and her daugh- 
ter. It was a long walk from his boarding- 
house, and he walked briskly in order to 
reach there at a reasonable hour. 

He found them both at-home and very 
glad to see him, and _in a little while he 

ad told how the Boy Firemen wanted 


. boy 


F r . +H 

rack! — oo is 
bullet crashed through Tom’s leather 

at. .: : ¢ E 4 ahs 

Tom quickly eupeted another crank 


He shot | 


himself, ‘‘and it ma 
worth more than I thought it was. 
on and turn up the next street and see if 
he turns, too, If he does I'll know what to: 


the corner. 
to make sure of his location and then 
ceeded up the street in the direction 
had taken. 


them to ride on the ladder truck on the 


great parade. _ ae 

“‘ Miss Pelham has been invited, too,” he 
said, “‘so you will be in good company.” 

“The members 6f Mazeppa Fire Com- 
pany are good enough company for us,” 
said the widow. 

“Thank you,” Tom said. ‘Still the 
per erno s daughter is good company, 
00.” 
“Yes, But if she should be on the truck 
I’m afraid you boys could not see any one 
but her.” ; 5 

*¢T don’t know about that,” Tom replied. 


‘* Miss Dollie here is the better looking of | 


the W017 

“‘Oh, my!” exclaimed Dollie. ‘‘Did 
come all the way over here to say that?” 

‘‘No, I did not. I made the same remark 
up in the engine hall yesterday, and didn’t 
dream I’d have a chance to say so before 
your face. All.the boys in the company 
say the same thiug.” 

* Dollie laughed, but felt proud and happy 
over the compliment, for she was buta girl 
after all,and no girl ever forgets a thing 
like that. She and her mother agreed to 
ride on the truck on the parade. 

‘Can you ride a horse, Miss Dollie?” 
Tom asked the young girl. 

‘* Dear me, no!” she replied. 

ae Why do you ask?” the widow demand- 
ed. 

“If she can I was going to ask her and 
Miss Pelham to ride the two horses in 
front of the engine that day.” 

“Oh, my! she shall learn how to ride in 
time todoso,” said the widow, eager to 
give Dollie a chance to be seen side by side 
with the governor’s daughter. 

“But they might 1un away with meas 
they did with her,” protested Dollie. 

““No, a man will hold each horse’s bit all 
the way. Wewould not have you run 
such a risk,” and Tom’s explanation decid- 
ed her, She agreed to ride one of the 
horses if Miss Pelham would ride the 
other. 

After a pleasant visit he prepared to re- 
turn to his boarding-house. 

Just as he was about to leave Mrs. 
Raines showed him a heavy cane, saying: 

“This is for you. Itis heavy, but you 
may have use for it some time.” 

“Thank you. Ill keepit because you 


gave it tome,” and he bade them good- 
night and left. 


CHAPTER XV. 
THE INGIDENTS OF A NIGHT. 
_ WHEN some blocks away from the hum- 


ble home of the widow Raines, Tom Hazen 
grasped the heavy walking stick in the 
middle, twirled if around till it looked 
i the spokes of a revolving wheel, and 
said: 


‘I wonder why she thought to make me 


such a present as this? It’s an old timer— 


robably belonged to her husband when 
e was alive, aud she had nothing else to 
i Tll bet it weighs five or six 
I could down an 0x with it.” 


street which ran through a hard part of 
the town. 
that he was being followed by a man 
whom he remembered having passed sev- 
eral blocks back. 


There he made the discovery 


‘“*He is following me,” he muttered to 
be that this club is 
Tll go 


Oo 
Half a block further on he turned up an- 


other street and walked briskly forward. 
oe aid of a street lamp he was en- 
able 


to see the unknown when he struck 
The man looked about as if 
ro- 
om 


“That fellow is after me,” said Tom, 
with a hard tone in his voice, ‘‘ but I'll give 
him one more chance,” and he went across 
the street, looked hard at the door of a 
residence over there, as if in search of a 
certain house, and then went back down 
the street in the direction he had just 
come, 

That was doubling on his tracks, and it 
was soon evident that the unknown was 
puzzled. 

Tom saw him stop and look arqund as if 
rattled, and then make a turn the same as 
he had done. 

“Ah! That settles it. 


the corner below for him to come up. 
The man came ‘right along, and Tom 
glared at him. 


“Do you want to see me?” he asked, go- | 


ing up and facing him, 
he man saw the club ready for use, and 
deemed discretion the better part of valor, 
He replied : 

“No, I don’t know you.” 
i Yes, you do. You have been follow- 
ing me,” 

“T have not!” 

‘But you have!” 

**T have not!” and the man took two or 
three steps backward, making a motion as 
if to thrust his hand into his pocket. Tom 


ou | 


I'll see what you | 
want, my shadow,” and Tom waited on 


blow on 
he carried, 


ing wig was displaced. 

S Ho y faa 2 Tom epoped, as he gazed 
at the prostrateman, “I knocked him all 
to pieces! I'll see if he’s got a gun,” and 
he stooped over him and felt in his pocket 
for a weapon. 
ee Ah a six shooter! That's what he was 
‘reaching for!” : 

“What's the trouble here?’ — 

Tom wheeled and saw a policeman be- 
hind him, am 
“That's what I am trying to find out, 
he replied. ‘This fellow tried to draw 
'a gunon me but I was too quick for him.’ 

** You were not trying to rob him your- 

self, eh?” 

“No. Iam not in disguise, am I?’ 

** No, you don’t look so.” 

“Well, he is. Just see that wig and 
look at this gun,” and he gave him the re- 

volver he had taken from the prostrate 
man. 

The officer took the weapon and found 


‘every chamber loaded. He put it in his 


pocket and then asked: 

** Are you armed yourself?” 

*“*No—only with this stick.” 

‘“ Well, help me take this fellow in and 
then make a complaint-against him.” 

“Yes, of course I will.” « - 

The officer picked up the wig and put it 
in his pocket. Tom took up the hat. 

“He hasa false beard too,’ the officer 
said as the man began to pull himself to- 
‘gether, 

* The deuce he has!” 

“Yes,” and the policeman pulled the 
false beard off the unknown’s face, 

‘*Good Heaven!” exclaimed Tom, in-ut- 
ter amazement; “it’s Al Morton, or else 
I’m bewitched.” 

‘“What! Do you know him?” the offi- 
cer asked. 

“* Yes, I know him.” 4 

The officer grabbed the young man by 
the collar, and pulled him upon his feet 
and shook him vigorously. 

Al was yet groggy from the effect of 
the blow on his head. 

But a few moments were all that was 


‘necessary to bring him to his senses. 


‘Let go of me!” he said to the officer, 
feeling for his pistol at the same time. 

*“Not much I won't!” said the officer. 
* You come along with me to the station.” 

Al straightened himself up to his full 
height, glared at the officer, and then at 
Tom Hazen. 

The situation dawned upon him like a . 
flash of lightning. 

‘““What have I done to be arrested for?’ 
he asked. ‘“‘That fellow came up and 
knocked me down without provocation.” 

‘** But you tried to draw a gun on me, 
and here are the wig and beard you wore. 
Going about armed and disguised, is 
enough to arrest any man for. I'll find out 
what your game is, even if 1 am locked up 
myself,” and Tom turned and went along 
with them teward the station house, 

They went two full blocks in silence, 
when Al said to the officer : 

**He knocked me down.” 

*“ Yes, he says he did.” 

‘Well, why don’t you arrest him?” 

“JT have. He’s going with us,” 

. eas zou pity got — him?” : 

‘No. I’ve got my gun and yours, soi 
he runs I can awit him." saa 

‘““T am not going to run,” Tom remarked. 
“Tam going to hear your explanation of 
this thing. I think you are the old man 
who shot at me in that burning building 
the other night.” 

“JT am not.” 

‘* Well, we'll see.” 

They hurried on toward the station. 

Suddenly Al said: 

‘That blow has done for me. You have 
killed me, Tom Hazen,” and’ with that his 
legs gave way under him and he sank 
aap ina heap like one in a sudden col- 
apse. 

‘* Hello!” exclaimed the officer. ‘‘ He’s 
worse hurt than thought.” — 
Tom looked at him in silence, and finall 

suggested that an ambulance be sent for. 

*“The signal box is on the next corner,” 
the officer said. ‘“‘Go and ring for one.” 

Tom hurried forward, 

_When half way there he was startled by 
pistol shots. 

Bang! Bang! 

Looking back he saw Al running and 
the policeman firing at him. pee 

(TO BE CONTINUED.] 
———____-— > @ =< ¢ — 


HAVE YOU TRIED TO MAKE A FUNNY 
FACE BY FOUR STROKES OF A PEN? 
SEE COUPON ON PACE 2. : 


——---- eo mee 


,,When aman is arrested for drunkenness in 
St. Petersburg he is compelled as a punishment 
—no matter what may be his social position— 
to join the street-sweeping gang on the follow- 
ing morning. It is not an unusual thing to see 
gentienies well attired~some even in evenin 
ae eee at ey ohana is use 


though humble occupation, ‘ 2 ai 
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CHAPTER VII. 
WAS JACK A THIEF? 
“GET out of that! Catch the line, and 


(This story eommenced in No. 3.] 


waw yore, nov. zee |" he Hoss of the Boat Club; 


Ne DICK DASHWElbls’S SCHOOLDAYS. 


By FRANK FORREST, 


During the year 1894 Happy Days will be forwarded, | Author of “The Prince of Rockdale School,” as pe Srom School ; or, the Rebels of 
Beechdale,” “ The Boy Schoolmaster,” “ Dick D 


ashaway’s Schooldays,” etc., etc. 


For the moment Dick and Tom were 
swept along by Jack’s stronger will. 
But Dick no sooner found himself on 


_| come aboard, or we'll put a bullet through | deck than he was sorry he had yielded. 


But there was no chance to get out of 


bera of ;__It was one of the masked men of the| the scrape now. 


HAPPY DAYS | Hercules calling, 


sure them from their uewsdealer, can, by 


and | 
gen secure any back number they desire, ato 
oents per 


NEXT WEEK! 
A GRAND 
RAILROAD STORY, 


DICK, | 
e Apprentice Bay ; 


BOUND TO BE AN 
ENGINEER, 


By Percy B. St. John. 


This is without doubt the best | 
story ever written by this | 
famous writer, and teems 
with exciting incidents from | 
beginning to end. 


Don’t Fail to Read 


"THE 


Opening Chapters 


| 
| 


IN THE 
From the tone of his voice, Dick Dash- 
well judged that he was a regular New 


NEXT NUMBER OF 
York tough. 


3 ¥: i Dick, Tom and the mysterious Jack, had 
a a }lost no time in obeying the command of 
« 4 p * | the masked men, 


| Their hands were flung up as high as 
| they could get them, 
Nor did Jack display a bit more bravery 


eee coer, ot cee pee ae 
? e: VT | than the rest. 
RE OU R YING | _ “What do you mean?” he shouted. “ We 
alld . don't want nothing to do with you, and 
THE 


FOR 


**Shut up!” hissed the man. ‘See this?” 
Crack! 
He sent a shot whizzing over the boys’ 


FUNNY FAC PRIZES ? oe We want you to come aboard here— 


that’s what we mean, and yoa want to be 
P | blanre quick about it, stool” m7 oka 
S 6 h ao ) _ “Say, fellows! We'll have to go!” sai 
wee I t : a ge. |Jack. “I don't want to get killed.” ; 
———————— }|_ “Blamed it Tll-gol” mnttered Diciz: 


GASP _| “Let’s pull away and take our chances.” 
PL 7 : SAVI VG “No, no! If either of you fellows were 
ARE y OU } pt | to get shot I should never forgive myself. 
a | They can’t hurt us anyhow. Let’s go!” 
"HE The words were scarcely spoken when a 
fourth man appeared on the deck of the 
Ifercules and flung a rope to the boat. 


TH 
Postage stamp Coupon | ro,gateh it!” called the spokesman of the 


Jack did the catching, 4 
The Lily was pulled alongside the» Her-| 


EVERY WEEK? | {ees | 
Still covered with the cocked rifles, the 


boys were forced to climb on board. 


See 16th P age. ge Db 8 SE ending to their night’s 


Half a dozen masked men had appeared, 


“ Jack Ring, the new boy,” said Dick. * 

“ Serves oi all right. ‘ou will follow 
us, will you? I make no doubt it was to 
play the spy on us that brought you down 
the bay.” 5 

‘Who do you call a spy?” flared Dick. 

“"'Youl” 

“You treacherous dog! Who scuttled 
the Lily ?” 

“I didn’t.” : ee 

“T believe you lie! I believe you did! 


“You wouldn’t dare say that if my . 


hands were free!” BES 

“Shut up, you two,” broke in Jack. 
“What's the Bs of quarreling? I want to 
understand this thing.” - 

“Who the blazes are you, anyhow? 
snarled Clint. ‘“‘One would think you 
owned Baymouth Academy the way you 
talk.” 

“Perhaps you think you do, Clint Tib- 
betts,” put in Tom, 


Ere 


They surrounded the boys and quickly 
made them prisoners. 

Their hands were tied behind them. 

They were thrust into the little cabin of 
the tug where all was pitch dark. 

The door was then shut and locked. 

They could hear the men pulling the 
Lily on board. 

Then the bellin the engine room rang, 
and the tug began steaming away. 

But although these sounds reached Dick 
Dashwell’s ears he really thought but lit- 
tle about them. 

He had made a discovery immediately 
upon entering the cabin of the tug. 

They were not alone. 

Sprawled out upon the cushioned seat® 
around the cabin were a numberof dark 
forms. 

““Who’s here?” breathed Dick, for he 
thought he could make out the face of the 
one nearest to where he stood. 

““Well, I suppose you know well enough, 
Dick Dashwell,” growled a familiar voice, 

“Clint Tibbetts!” 

‘4 Jove, it is!” echoed Tom. 

** Well, it’s me,” growled Clint. 

“And Pete Mulford,” added Dick. 

“ Yes, and Dan Burling and Nick Muller 
too,” echoed Tom, who was peering into 
the faces of the other boys, 

“Is this your doings, Clint?’ asked 
Dick, bitterly. 

“Ts it? Look and see,” said Clint. 


“Gracious! You're tied up same as we| Pet 


are.” 
66 Yes,” 


“ We're all in the same boat,” said Jack. 


“Who's that?’ asked Clint, 
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FROM EVERY PART OF THE FIGURE TONGUES OF BLUE LAMBENT FLAME SEEMED TO DART AS THE STRANGE FIGURE RAISED ITS 
; RIGHT HAND AND POINTED ONE LONG FOREFINGER TOWARD THE 
“THE GHOST !” YELLED CLINT. 


ASTONISHED BOYS, 


** THE GHOST |” 


_ “No, but my father does, or rather will 
In a week’s time,” 
“ Your father’s a blame note-shaver, a 


“Stow that! Drop it, I say!” cried Jack. 
“We want to find out what all this means, 
if we can,” ; 

Dick and Tom cooled down, 

Jack began to talk, 

‘Say, Clint, how did this happen?” he 
asked, familiarly. 

“I don’t know you!” snarled Clint, 

“Come now,” said Pete Ilford; ‘‘let’s 
be sociable, T’ll tell, Clint, if you won't.” 

" ae hat’s the matter with you?” growled 

int. 

“We want to pull together and try to 
get out of this. That’s what’s the matter 
with me,” 

_. You do the talking, Pete,” said Jack, 
in his same commanding way, 

“Well, we were captured by these fel- 
lows same as you were, I suppose.” 

fee held you up?” 

‘ es ” 


You were in the Dolphin?* 

‘Yes,” 

** Where were you going’?” 

“I don’t know as that’s any of your 
business.” 

“Don’t you tell him, Pete—don’t you tell 
him, or I’m through with you forever !” 
exclaimed Clint with some alarm, 

“T’ve said all I’ve got to say,” growled 
ete. 

“Do you know who these men are?” 
gts J ack, 

0. 


(Continued on page 11.) 
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[This story commenced in No, 1.] 


YELLOW AND BLACK; 


THE TWO BOSSES OF WHACKINGTON ACADEMY. 


By SAM SMILEY, 
Author of “ A New Tommy Bounce,” “ Aunt Maria,” “ The Shortys Doing Europe,” ete. 


“it PART V. 

Dr. WHACKER didn’t stop and turn 
around that frightened nag of his till he 
had gone half a mile beyond the church. 

When he finally entered, hot and dusty, 
ee uncomfortable looking services had 

egun. 

good many of the gang had stated it 
as their firm belief that he did not mean 
to come to church at all. : 


THEN SOMEBODY'S FEET AND LEGS WERE SEEN. THERE HAD BEEN GLIMPSES OF THEM BEFORE SEEN THROUGH THE FLYING 
THE LEGS WERE CLAD IN LOOSE, BLUE OVERALLS. THE 
THEY BELONGED, BEYOND A DOUBT, TO WING. 


GLASS. NOW THEY WERE SEEN MORES IN DETAIL, 
FEET HAD ON DOUBLE-DECKER FELT SHOES, 


He would much rather drive a fast horse 
on Sunday than go to meeting, they de- 
clared. 

All of this was false, of course, 

That did not matter in the least, for 
plenty believed it. 

When he entered the church there were 
frowns bestowed on him from all over the 

lace. 

: The boys sat as erect as soldiers and did 
not once look at him. 

Everybody else did, and there: were many 
audible remarks made concerning his 
shocking conduct, 

When church was over all the deacons 
and many of the congregatiou went for 
him. 

They told him how reprehensible fast 
driving on Sunday was. 


They asked him if he had no respect for | 


the feelings of his neighbors. 

They wanted to know what he thought 
his influence on those boys would be. 

They desired to be informed upon sever- 
al other points. ; 

It was no use saying that his horse had 
been frightened.- ‘ : 

The gang just wouldn’t believe it. 

They persisted in believing that he had 
purposely driven through the town at that 
reckless speed and wouldn’t have it other- 


wise. 
Finally the doctor got tired of answering 
them and let them have it their own way, 
He might better have done that in the 
first place, 
The boys marched back to the Academy 
and there was no repetition of that new 
school cry, 


In fact Whacker said toDick : , 

“TI presume you meant it all right 
enough, Sharp, but please do not indulge 
in such vociferous receptions hereafter. 
My horse does not understand them. 
It’s really quite extraordinary, but he 


dge , Ae 
ick intended to save that ery for other 


occasions, however, for it was too good to 
be allowed to go to waste, 


Ta 


Out jumped a big black cat and made|the doctor, rappin 


for the door. 

‘‘ Well, well !” 

‘‘H’'m! the cat’s out of the bag at last,” 
said Blunt. 

‘* Well, I declare!” 

“Really, this is most extraordinary— 
positively without precedent! Are you in 
the habit, Mr. Rood, of —” 

‘* Meow!” 


loudly on his desk, 
‘“‘ Please come to order, your gentlemen! 
“The idea!” snorted the old maid. “ Do 
you usually have cat and do fights during 
school hours, Dr. Whacker ‘ 
“It's most extraordinary!” said the doc- 


‘tor. “*Can you explain the presence of 
these animals in your desks, gentlemen ? 


‘Of course not!” said Blunt. “I am 
perfectly unaware by what means the 
creature was enabled to secrete itself in 


** Scat!” 

** Shoo—get out!” 

The cat couldn’t get out. 

Moreover, she was getting bewildered. 

Perhaps the boys had something to do 
with it. 

At all events, she ran this way and that, 
and set up a great caterwauling. 

Then the dog was heard to bark again. Then there was a commotion indeed. 
_ There was also a great noise of scratch-| The former rackets were not in it with 
ing. this one, 

Then Blunt’s desk suddenly few open. | Up jumped a big yellow rooster, perched 

itselt on one of the cupboards at the side 


| the furniture, and would venture the per- 
adventure——” 

Blunt was fond of getting off long sen- 
tences now and then. 

The doctor cut him short, 

It wasn’t really the doctor either. 

It was something he did just then. 

This was to open his desk. 


of the desk, stretched himself to the height 
| of about three feet, flapped his wings, and 
remarked : 
**Cockadoodle-doo-00-00!” : 
“Well, well, this is most extraordi- 


cite avy nary!” 

Wes (dh “The idea!” 

AM Hi ‘* Well, I declare!” 
MU AAA ‘* Bless my heart!” 


‘‘ Well, that takes the cake!” 

These remarks were simultaneous, 

Dick made the last one. 

The bosses were responsible for the oth- 
ers, 

‘* Well!” snorted the old girl. ‘‘ It seems 
that you are as bad as the rest, Dr. 
Whacker,” 

‘* Really, my dear sister, this is most ex- 
traord——” 

‘** Cockadoodle-doo-oo0-o0!” remarked the 
chanticleer, once more. 

He was evidently very glad to be re- 
leased from his stuffy prison. 

The boys had to laugh, of course, 

What boy could very well help it, in 
fact ? 

The whole business was a grand surprise 
all around. 

Nobody knew how the menagerie had 
come to be in the school-room, 

One boy did, though, but he wasn’t say- 
ing anything. 

‘** The idea!” sputtered Miss Aurora. ‘Is 
|there anything-else of an animal nature 
concealed in the room ?” 

She was catching the habit of using high 
strung sentences from Blunt. 

“Well, not that I am aware of,” said 
Whacker. ‘If any of ——” 

The rooster put in his oar again and 
drowned the doctor’s words. 

‘Dear me, this is most extraordinary. 
Will some one please remove this noisy 
fellow? I really cannot hear myself think.” 

Tom Butts opened a window and pro- 
ceeded to seize the rooster for the purpose 
of ejecting him. 

The fowl objected, flapped up to the top 
of the cornice and uttered a triumphant 


crow. 
It took Wing anda ladder to get him 
down. 


‘* Hi-ya, looster go to school, be big fel- 


lah, hap,” he remarked when called.:in. 


After all the confusion it was not strange 


Oa Monday school was resumed as usual, 
and Dick started in fresh to make more 
fun and keep things moving. 

The boys had all taken their seats in the 
big room, and things had settled down to 
business. 

Suddenly a long drawn wail was heard. 

Nobody seemed to know whence it came. 

It sounded like the cry of something or 
somebody in dire distress. 

‘“That is most extraordinary, positively 
without precedent,” remarked W hacker. 

Just then the wail was repeated. 

It was followed by a bark. 

“*¥ declare!” said Mr. Blunt, “there ap- 
pears to be a menagerie here.” 

Then the wail was repeated. 

There was no doubt now as to what had 
caused it, 

‘**Bless me, it’s a cat,” said Mr. Rood. 
**}fere, pussy, pussy!” 

‘** Meow!” said the cat, 

No one knew where it was, however, 

The boys ,were looking here, there, and 
every where, 

None of them could see it. 

“Most extraordinary !” muttered the 
doctor. 

‘* Meow!” remarked the cat. 

** Wow-wow !” answered a dog from 
somewhere or another, 

** Well, well!” 

‘**T do declare!” 

** We will proceed with our lessons,” 
said the doctor. ‘Mr. Rood, will you 
hand me the exercises in French? I will 
lookthem over.” 

Mr. Rood opened his desk to get the ex- 
ercises in question, . 


eer Ra Wao) ah ie iA ee RE ee ee a eee ar a ae en 


that Whacker forgot to ask if any one 
knew how the rooster got in his desk. 
Miss Aurora declared that her brother 
was going crazy and had done it himself. 
She did not explain about the dog in 
Blunt’s desk, or the cat in Rood’s, and the 
Out jumped a big brown dog that be- | doctor did not think to inquire. 
longed'on the place. | A few days later Dick and his cltums got 
He and the cat were mortal enemies. | hold of Wing early in the evening. 
Dick saw him first alone, 
Wing was in the kitchen. 
| Noone else was around. 


ee 


** Wow-wow!” 
** Meow—ifft—sst!” 
‘Sic ’em, boy!” 


The dog needed no second invitation. | _ Sticking his head in at the door, Dick 


Across the floor, over the tops of desks | 
and down the aisles went the black cat 
pursued by the brown dog. 


said, cautiously : 


*“Hey, One Lung, come here!” 
‘“Me no namee Lun Lung, me namee 


“Dear me, this is most extraordinary, | Wing-Wing, my fader gleat man in— 


positively without precedent. Do you! 
nsaally keep dogs in your desk, Mr. | 
’ 


Blunt? 


‘*Never mind your father, Slam Bang. 
I want to talk to you.” 
“Lilly bloy more bettee skippee, no 


“That’s worse than a cat,” remarked | wantee face clacked. Me no gottee time 


Rood. 
Meanwhile, the fun was going on. 
The boys helped it along. 
They headed off the cat with their feet. 
They urged on the dog. 
They took great interest in the chase, 
They got very much excited in fact. 
Finally somebody opened the door. 
It was Miss Whacker. 


‘Say, Wing, you don’t like whisky, do 


you 2?” 
That fetched the Chinaman upon his 
feet. 


He did like whisky, for a fact. 

‘You gottee?” he chirped. 

‘Yes, but you don’t like it?” 

“Yep, me spect so. You givee me 


She had come in to see Whacker about | tastee, me tellee you so beI likee.” 


something, : 
Instantly there was a dash for the door, 


”> 


‘* All right, come along. 
* Whattee mattee takee in kitchee?” 


The cat seemed to know that it was open | asked Wing, 


and that wasa chance of escape. 

She made one dash for it and got out, 

The dog did not. 

He was too big, as Miss Whacker was in 
the way. 

““The idea!” screamed the old maid, 
grabbing her skirts and jumping aside. 

Out rushed the dog, and there was a 
aszent scrambling heard in the hall out- 
side. 


He wasn’t taking any chances, that sly 
heathen wasn’t, 

Dick was fly, however. 
* ‘If you take it here, you'll have to give 
Wash some,” he said. ~ ss 

“Yep, me spect so. Washy no goodee, 
gettee dlunk laise debil, paintee place led.” 

‘“ Well, then, come on and I'll give you 
something to make your hair curl,” 

‘* Nopee, me no curlee hair, me wear 


“ This is most extraordinary!” muttered | piggee tail, 


Sitinteeibtees 


« Something was smashing the window to | you couldn't black up, could you, for col- 


ored help are very fashionable.’ 


ss, sash and everything went flying. I said ‘no. 
The window was a ati ee That was asking a little too much. 
“The screamed the old maid. So he passed my refusal off with a laugh, 
“Heavens and earth!” grow Mr.| ‘All right,” he said, ‘there goes the 
Blunt. bell now. Go see who it is.” 

Smash! The bell did go. 

Crash! And it continued to go until I was sick 
Bang! of opening the door, i 


me for myself alone, and will be content 
to take in family washing at fifty cents a 
dozen so that I can eat spring chickens. 


oe 
**DICK, THE APPRENTICE BOY; Or, 


| BOUND TO BE AN ENCINEER”’ IS THE 


MOST INTERESTING RAILROAD STORY 
EVER PUBLISHED. IT BECINS IN THE 
NEXT NUMBER OF HAPPY DAYS. 


To Correspondents, 


Do not ask questions on the same sheet of paper toith mail 
orders, as they will not be ied dud’ Correspondents in 
sending number of questions, will aid us greitly by writing 
an one side gq the paper only. If this is not done, questions 
will nuve to be rewritten by those who gendthem, 48 con= z 
siderabie trouble nas been caused by those who fail to men— a 
tion the paper in which they wish their answers to ap= ; 
pear, NOTICE ts now given that hereafter no letters will 
be answered unless addressed ‘*‘ EDITOR OF HAPPY Days, 
84 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. Box 2730.% 


D. A. C., JR.—There is no premium on a half- ike 
dollar of 1829. Braden 
A. J. KELLER.—We cannot publish any busi- Tae 
ness addresses in this column. = 


G. J. LEARZAF.— We feel highly aga oars 
ed by your opinion of Happy Days. e shall — anges: 
make it the best paper in the world, and trust rane 
you will read it as long as you live. é 


Curps.—Jesse James was killed April 3, 1883.. 
He was forty years of age, and had been an out- © 
law in one capacity or another since the break- 
ing up of the guerrilla bands at the close of the 
war. : tc (ee 
C, A. G.—“Wide Awake Will, the Plucky — £ 
Young Foreman.of No. 3,” was contained in e 
numbers 981 to 988 of The Boys of New York. Sie 
All the numbers are in print, and will besent, == 
postane free, upon receipt of the price, 5 cents sere 
each. i Speey os 

ArtT.—A very good hair oil, which will make ears 
the hair darker, is made as follows: Castor oil pk 
three parts and pure alcohol one part, thor- 
oughly mixed. A little extract of lavender or 
bergamot will give it apleasant odor. The : 
bottle should be shaken before using, 2 Wedo _ 
not publish any book of that kind. Send your Gi 
ee and address for our catalogue. 3 Writing 

air.y =. 

K. T.—We advise you to think well before you 
take up the offer to invest your money. You 
gain nothing by the change excepting the one- 
tenth of the profits of the drug store. In your 
present employment you get the same pay with NST fet 
a chance of advancement. Your board and — ‘oes 
clothes cost you about the same in eicher place, i 
and you get the same rate of interest PE ar ; x 
ing your money in the savings bank. Before : ee 
into the business make a searching in- 
rofits of the drug store. 
Again, you can never be much of a drug clerk 
unless you understand pharmacy, 


BALTIMORE, Mp.—According to the dimen- 
sions given for your rotascope, the number of 


goin 
Sree hart as to the 


leaves should be about eight. 2 Aluminum is 

much lighter than steel, but of the two metals __ : 
steel a the stronger. 3 The wires from a at ee 
Grenet battery should be attached to the poles Re 
of the battery and fastened to the terminals of stats 
the motor, which are usually binding serews. 
4 Increasing the size of carbons and zines above 
the standard size does not increase the strength i 
of the battery current, it merely makes the bat- — part 
tery last longer. If an ordinary cell contains — Sie 


one quart of solution, a geben of solution Sins 
would operate a carbon and zines four times area CL 
larger. ; = x ee 


_ Happy Days.—The New York is the most — - rT 
powerful war vessel in the United States navy; — pose 
she carries six 8-inch, twelve 4-inch, eight 6- rh. 
pounders, four 1-pounders, and four Gatlin sams 
guns. The Massachusetts, now building, wil e 
carry four 13-inch, eight 8-inch, four 6-inch, 

twenty 6-pounders, six 1-pounders, and four 

Gatling guns. The speed of the New York is ays 
twenty-one knots per hour, that of the Massa- Lae 
chussetts will be fifteen knots an hour, 2 as 
There is a point near the mouth of the Rio de 
la Platte River in South America where the 
ocean is seven miles in depth. 3 It is 1,750 
miles from New York to Dallas, Texas, by rail- 
road. For railroad 
office in your city. 


C. W. JENKINS.—Your letter was mislaid, or 
we should have answered your question sooner. 
September 17, 1869, came on Friday. 2 In play- 


fare, inquire in the ticket 


ing a game of poker the discarded cards of each *% 
hes are always laid face down on the table. x Bins 
3 You can find full particulars regarding the 
ane of draw poker in ‘‘ How to 
rice 10 cents. Sent es paid pen aeons of. 
the price. 4 ‘‘ Texas ack ”’ (J. - Omohundro) paint 
wasa noted scout, hunter,a member of the Bei’ 
State Legislature, and an actor. He died at 
Leadville, Col., June 28, 1880, of pneumonia, 
He was married to Morlacci, the famous Ital- 
ian ballet dancer, who died in Hast Billerica, 
Mass., July 23, 1886. Texas Jack had a horse ¥ 
called Yellow Chief. fh 


X. O. P. Y. T.—The only way to learn how to = 
throw a lasso is to eda | throwing at a post ae 
or moving object. Ifyou know anybody who . = 
has had experience at cattle herding or ranch- ie 
ing in the West ask them to give you a few les- : 
sons, after which you can easily learn it your- 
self, 2 The first gun of the Rebellion was fired 
at Vicksburg, Miss., at a Federal boat carrying < o 
supplies, but the boat was unhurt, as the gun i 
was only a Pe digial and was only used for ay 
firing salutes, This gun is now kept asa relic of US 
the late war, and is at the Military Academy Srey 
at West Point, From Monongahela, 
Pa.,{to St. Louis by water is 1,240 miles, 4 John 
Wannamaker, of Philadelphia, has one of the 
largest retail stores in America, ' 


JUMBO No, 2.—We cannot give you the neces- 


lay Cards.” 


10 WHAPPY Days = ee 
0  SSS9090 eee oF 
“Ob, well, if you don’t want it——"and[ A went the las In my x I suppose I sent half of the ary 
Dick started off. E: . can Ges mean ee Oe indies Ce ae meptiecacn's dressing-room, 
‘* Yep, me spect so,” and Wing followed. } Then somebody’s feet and legs were seen. }and half of the gentlemen to the ladies 

ee ee ee eee 

Here he showed him a bottle. | Now they were seen more in detail. I would have just as leave that they 

“That's good, but it’s awful strong,” he | The legs were clad in loose blue overalls, | should have wandered up to the roof and 
said. ‘‘ You want to go light on it.” | ‘The feet had on double-decker felt shoes, | fell off. * a 

“All light, me takee lilly bit, but me no They be beyond a doubt, to} Ididn’t see pay ching of Bates for fully 
gettee fullee.” | Wing. two_hours, till all or nearly all of the guests 

= = os <r have the bottle. nk = another moment the doubt was set- ie ATER Soak cake 

ng took two Then he came up in the hall, more effus- 

He would have taken four, but Dick] _ In came Wing at the demolished win- | ive than even é 
pulled the bottle away from him. —  |aow, i - ‘*My dear boy,” he Said, “ will you dome 
tig ater nin gone es TemEe What) He wae sieht wn EP aed 

“Yep, me spect so. Dat velly nice,” [To BE CONTINUED.] “ The waiters have run short, and won't 
said ing, rubbing his stomach. you please help wait on the table! 

Good stuff, is it? = Thad a good mind to tell him to go stand 

“Yep, me spect so—me tellee more bettee DICK, THE APPRENTICE BOY; Or, | on his head, but the thoughts of my sweet- 
so be me takee lilly more.” . | BOUND TO BE AN ENCINEER,” BY PERCY | heart, likewise her cash, restrained me. 

= iors him a little more, but not as_ aa aah JOHN, BECINS IN No.6 OF HAPPY - ore right,” I groaned. ‘* What amI to 
much as he wanted. = 0?” 

“*Hi-ya, datee velly nice—me feelee like | “It is very easy. All you have got todo 
— man, You givee othee man a dlink, | < to Ph pe se a white * rop and hab os 
me tleat.” =e M0 IN e e. ige me in this, won’t you ?” 

<2 20, Sod at full.” ae: : I VE SOCIETY. a ee ea not very well help it, I 

; me no le : 
him dlink only lilly bit. Me like tleat By “ED.” Down I went to the dining-roony 
othee man. Hi-ya, me feelee allee same y . xt Thank heavens, although it was filled 
_like fireclacker come sown ee tloat!”’ , with people, I didn’t know any of them. 

“Well, you can’t have any more,” said| Tux other morning I received a letter. A I put my uniform on and started on my 
Dick. | could tell by its envelope that it was | rst and, I sincerely hope, last effort, in 

That was only a bluff. ;no common, prosaic business letter re- | the line of a waiter. , 

Tom Butts, Hail Wright and Ned Watts quectin me to call around and settle my Foie er Iwas awkward carrying my 
now came in. ittie DL © : 

“Yep, me spect so,” said Wing. ‘‘What-| Iknew at once that it came froma lady.|, Most of the soup I spilled down the 
se areeg pte ar Peres (tea a eyed a 
me gottee take nothee dlink,” on its rear, 

Dick gave him one. | Anxiously I opened it with my penknife, my nerves. é 

He was beginning to get gay and to care | and read with a beating heart its con- puch exclamati Ksmees 
— whether school << = ae = | tents. RS pote. 

“You're a pretty go ellow, Wing,” | “NEw YORK, Nov., 1894. ‘ <3 199 - 

a Hall Wright, “but the old wena p 7 eee ta sim SE ge i giving a ee “ be A alsoa my dress!” 

ion’t think so,” ar my residence, and wo you no zi 

‘“ . : | kind enough to make one of th ts tf ‘*He spoiled my coat!” 
buliy Bios ~ tc poet le Sistoe Sink, ar Thursday?» Don't fail me, please. Co ee “He Sraided ay neck!” 

“ ae = ’ | “Yours : ‘ i if 3 

And Blunt says your clothes don’t fit | ~ RJutah Bata" daiads (a very cote SHE Gr oe Tae ee 
eae ‘4 that ca ee glue,” said Ned, | Iwas as proud as a peacock at receiving |doubt that those whom I had injured 

“And that you're a dude.” this missive. would gladly have subscribed a purse to- 

Aad cinnke butts.” Julia Bates. ward the acquittal of my murderer. 

eet 2s.” : a ep eas ees Sir poe is ne as in ao ee by I tripped and fell, tray and 

x »|a& ma nial sense, for her father was | all, on the floor. 
al ate say dat! Me punchee headee,” | \ orth nearly half a million dollars. Iam happy to say that I broke most of 

“You = iimnah cubech “asia aie True, the old gentleman had his faults, | thedishes, which must have nearl y broken 
© Vouree acai ™ enougn,. Sal ick. | He was as stingy as could be, and I won- | the old gentleman’s heart. 

“uY ae t Yy . | dered how he had ever allowed Julia togo| At any rate he came and picked me up. 
ali ge 4 anes Sp; FOU givee Me | to the expense of giving a party. He did not look at all pleasauit. 

“Ail right, but aowt batik EE Beaily, it must have nearly broken his | co Aid eis dark as a sample of a 

Then those bad boys proceeded to get ‘But I didn’t care, for I was convinced Bow tn the world did os : 

. 9 u come to 

gap cer org aera é fleas: | that my handsome face and winning ways | smash those dishes ?” he aN 

that the _ 4 fauasih = a would make adead mash on Julia, because| ‘‘Couldn’t help it.” - 

maggie dn thot happy eondi oneal Sabie I pes that she was the aan 2 a ae 4 aoe ant ee . Beene Aree 

: “s :+}, | aud once we were married—for he coa Ollars’ worth of crockery destroyed.” 

they could do just about as they liked with win’ ee —— not have to |. ES ce help it,” ; ; - ne 
him. aie work for the rest of my life. utI suppose he concluded it was his 
Siapd: a sue ae Baek of fun they had, | Needless to say, when the night of the | best eae to smooth matters over. ~ 

tx the Fitle abting atienecie 44 be party came to ensue I was almost the first} ‘‘ Well,” he said,* swallowing a choleric 
Soar ead Gan dd ces ya aM; Blan ‘es ~ | man there. : : : ; lump in his throat as well as he could, 

They were spooning for all they knew-| Ir T had kaowa hom the party was t0| pone teens eboub ite 1 sup. 

ager didincunnak wes was Go h — sear I would not have taken any vehi- Cie waiter garments and do me another 
itting-r S niy when | cle ata vor.” ; ; 

the doctor received the parents of the pu-| I would have stayed home. | ‘ What’s that?” : 

pil, | Arriving at the residence of the Bates’,| ‘Take the Misses O’Briens home in a 

That is, it was supposed to be used only | which was the noble brown-stone front—|cab. I am sorry to speak it of a lady, 
on such occasions. — é | brick rear—I rang the bell proudly,.. but they have made regular hogs of them- 

The old girl used it now because it was} Old man Bates opened the door himself. | selves. “Would you believe it ?—they ate up 
secluded. a : He gave my shoulder a hearty slap, and | all of the chicken salad and made a regu- 

She didn't eare to have anybody and|" Glad to'gee your wor’ dear boy,” ne| “Peon khanna inns 

> segilgs : see rag = is was M 
everybody breaking in upon her courting. | cheerfully Gheecat: “for you know how] The Misses O’Briens were a couple of 

Blunt felt a good deal the same way. _| much Julia thinks of-you, and she would | cross-eyed old maids, who resided away 

Dick had got onto the thing, however. _| have been fearfully disappointed if you had up in Harlem, and I well knew-that I would 

There were few things that he did not | not come, Why, you sly young rogue, I| be obliged to carry them up in a cab, for 
get onto. 7 : jalmost begin to consider you one of the | they were “ too English you know” to ride 
. Well, Blunt and the old girl were mak- | family.” home in a vulgar street-car,and I did not 
ge Fae iccihidl “tne Sacks oad Nace a3 course I was intensely tickled at this Brepone es acab for their benefit. 

: mp | Ps {o) icked. 
was shaded, i : It caught me as fly paper catches the] Itisa last straw that breaks a camel’s 

It was not turned up too high, either. | poor unsuspecting fly. ~ ° back, - 5 

Everything was nice and quiet. | I couldsee myself in the future married} ‘TI am very sorry,” I said, “but I’) be 

peer “ee Sarcin wor eibag od ee |to J alia, and niga 3 the old man’s wealth paige if I do ee of the sort. Why 
ers we oying themselves immen + | rapidly vanish. ‘4 can’ ey waik ?”’ 

The shade was up, but thecurtains were| ““ Now,” he continued, witha more fath-| At this Julia’s pa grew madder than 
drawn. i er-in-law air than ever, “‘can you do me a| ever. ; 4 

There was only one window in the room, | favor ?” * Ingrate,” he fumed, “ leave this house! 
which was a little one. . | Would I? I got independent. 

There was no one outside, and trees kept} You just bet I would. -“T don’t want to take your old house 
off the view from the road, | For I had made up my mind to solidify | anyhow,” I said. “The only thing that. 

Presently there was a racket. myself with him at all hazards, holds it together is a mortgage that you 

ang . Le is not aes, Se ae hi i find whe got arp upon it.” 

| colored man whom ri n grew furious, 

a. the door fell down this afternoon and broke| He made a kick at me. _ raetah 

Out flew a pane of glass. his leg, and I have not had a chance t6 get | And I had the satisfaction of seeing him 

se any Pat else, Le nati mind, would ie sag oe pata and fall to the floor per- 
mash! you, just answering the bel! ?”’ elpless. : 
Away went more glass. |_ I deemed it wise not to demuralthough| I did not stop to pick him up. 
Up Larges Aurora with a yell. Ogre na oFtisog asking quite a favor even ee pando g and went home on the front 
Smash! | of a prospective son-in-law. cony of a street-car, : ‘ 
More glass was broken. “Tl lend you a white waiter jacket,” he| After this when I marry I don’t intend 
- ‘; Ch 
Blunt sprang to his feet. | said, “‘and nobody won’t know but what | to marry for money. 
6 Glass was coming in in showers, you was hired to attend the door. You—| Love is my racket—some one who loves 


YHAPPY DAYS‘ 


Tom had known that Jack was coming 
to their window that night before he 
came, / 


The Boss of the Boat Club, 


i (Continued from page 8.) 


plosion of the tug. 


ST-do.” This was indeed so, _- with this to he Peg he came near losing 
“You!” cried all the boys in chorus, Meanwhile Clint and his crowd were in | his lifethat night. 

Yes," a very sour frame of mind. Something struck his head—some flying 
“Who?” “For my part, I believe you fellows are|fragment of the wreck probably—and 
“A gang of sound pirates and burglars. | in with this gang,” growled Clint. stunned him for the moment. 


That's who they are. 
coming now.” 

But if someone was coming the tug was. 
also going. 

Dick never supposed the old Hercules 
could make such time, 

With fearful speed they were forging 
down the bay. 

The door opened then and a tall man 
wearing the mask came into the little 
cabin. 

He was followed by two others, one of 
whom carried a lighted lantern. 

This was placed upon the table and the 
door was shut, 

“Say, you kids what do you s’pose I’ve 
took pee fellers for?’ demanded the man 
who had first entered. 

“Blamed if I know,” answered Jack. 

“Ah, there! Is it you?” exclaimed the 
man, turning suddenly. 

“Yes,” said Jack, with perfect coolness, 

* Great gizzards! Little Ring!” 

‘Yes. How are you, Redney? It would 
take two masks like. the one you’ve got 
on to keep me from knowing you.” __ 

The man burst out with a fierce impre- 
cation. |. 

“What the blazes brings you here among 
these boys?” he demanded. 
- “Same as you, cae I was going to work 

it a different way. Me and you don’t want 
to quarrel, Redney. Untie me and I'll 
Help you go through ’em now.” 
ancy the amazement of Dick Dashwell 
at heariug all this. 
: Nor was that of his companions any 


ess. : 

All listened breathlessly. 

Was Jack Ring a thief ? 

It looked very much that way just then. 

Meanwhile the Hercules kept booming 
on down the bay. 

“I don’t know whether I want to take 
ou in on this lay or not,” growled Redney. 
“We are after no small game this trip.” 

“So? What's your lay ?” ; 

sf pein ¢ a-telling ” , 

**Mebbe you'll tell how you got a-hold of 


this tug ?” 
I don't mind telling that. 


‘* Nonsense!” said Dick. 

“But Ido. You're down on me, Dick 
Dashwell, and you know it,” : 

‘‘Not_ when you do the square thing, 
Clint, but I am down on your dirty 
tricks,” : 

2 — believe I scuttled the Lily ?” 

‘ fo) ” 73 i 


**Tt’s a lie!” : : 2 
“‘Suit yourself. Ican‘t proveit to-night. 
*“How could I do it? I wasn’t in the 
boat.” : 
“Pshaw! I’ve seen the hole. Who did 
you stay to pull the plug out, Clint? Now 
come!” ee 
But Clint was prevented from answer- 
ing by the sudden entrance of Jack. Z 
fie shot through the door and closed it 
softly after him. i 
**Look here, you fellows! you want to 
believe in me; I’m no fraud!” he breathed. 
**Tt’s mighty hard for us to believe that 
after what has happened,” said Dick. 
‘“Not a word—listen! I know these 
men, They are a pack of thieves and 
scoundrels! I’m only pretending to be in 
with them for your good. I’m going to set. 
you free now. Wait till you hear a whis- 
tle outside the doorhere. Then go for’em 
and you'll find out what sort of stuff Iam 
“made of mighty soon.” i 
It came like a thunderclap, this an- 
nouncement, 
.The boys knew not what to say. 
But Jack did not wait for them to say 
anything, : 
He whipped out a knife and cut the 
cords which held Dick and Tom captive. 
“Shall I risk it with these other fellows, 
cr will you quarrel among yourselves and 
spoil all?’ he asked. : 
“Yes, yes. We won’t move without 
them,” said Dick, loyally. 
‘It was done in a minute. 


Hush ! Someone’s sank like a stone. 


cover himself. 
Yet he did. 
_| again, struggling for all he was worth. 
a OE Nt a little 
others in a similar fix. 
The air was full of shouts and cries. 


foes. : 
Then Dick made another discovery. 


was at no great distance away. 


he knew the peality well, 

“Help! Help! Save me!” 

Then the cry came, 

It was close beside him. 

Dick saw two things as he looked 
around, - 


little distance. 


current—a boy who could swim so little, 
if indeed he could swim at all, that it was 
perfectly evident he must sink in a mo- 
ment to rise no more. 

“Clint!” gasped Dick, 

The boy turned his face toward him. 

“* Dick Dashwell! Oh, I'm a goner! Save 
me, Dick!” 

With a despairing groan Clint flung up 
his hands and sank out of sight, 

A moment passed—only one. 

The situation had somewhat altered now. 

Dick had just come to the surface. 

For Dick Dashwell dove for his enemy 
just as Ae cae as he would have done it 
for his friend. 


Clint Tibbetts. 

He was gasping for breath and strug- 
gling bravely to hold his burden up. 

For it was all a dead weight, 

Clint was wholly unconscious now. 

Dick thought fast in the moments which 
followed. 

He knew the Gooseneck only too well. 


“* By Jove, what’s that mean, Dick?” de- 
manded Cling. : 

** You know all I know,” replied Dick. 
‘Behave yourself now, Clint, and we may 
get out of this scrape.” : 

‘“* Who are you talking to?” snapped Clint. 

“T labored under the impression that J 
was talking to you.” : s 

“Do you mean to say-that I made this 
trouble ?” 

“Tf it hadn’t been for you I wouldn’t 
have been here, that’s blame sure.” 

“Huh! You play.the spy on me, and 
then blame me for it.’ 

“Shut up!” 

‘* Not for you, Dick Dashwell.” 

“‘ Cheese it, Clint!” cried Pete. 

“Hold your horses, old man!” echoed 
Nick, 

‘ ““Don't say another word, Dick,” cried 
om, 

“I’ve nothing more to say to you,” mut- 
tered Dick, moving ovey. 

“You haven’t, eh? hen I'll give you 
something to say, and don’t you forget it!” 
roared Clint, now thoroughly enraged. 

He drew off and dealt Dick a stunning 


“Ha, ha! 
We captured it at the old fort.” 
- “And the captain and crew?’ << 

“There was only one of the crew aboard 
and he’s aboard now. Don’t know where 
the rest are.” 

**So? You'll get into trouble for this.” 

“Dry up! T’ll manage my end. What 
are you doing with them kids?” 

“Oh, I’ve joined the school up to Bay- 
mouth.” 

“Ha, ha, ha! You?’ 

“e Yes ” 


tide a mighty current swept around Dun- 


might more properly have been termed 
Dungeon Island. 
» It was ebb tide now. 

The Gooseneck was sweeping them on 
like a mill race. rel 

Already they had passed out of sight of 
those who were struggling behind them. 

By the time Dick got the box they were 
between the high ledges. 

Unless something was speedily done 
they were pretty sure to be swept out into 
the sound. 

Dick saw the box just in time. 

It had lodged against the ledge; and he 
he a it with his unoccupied right 

and, 

** Brace up, Clint—brace up!” he breath- 
ed. ‘‘ Take hold here and steady yourself, 


‘Have you stolen the plate yet, or gone 

through the schoolmaster’s strong box ?” 
*** Not yet.” 

“But what brought you down here to- 
night anyhow ?” ye 

“For fun. These fellows have been hay- 
ing a row over their boats, and——” 

“Oh, I know. _ Drop it now. If you 
want to join us you can. I’ve got no growl 
against you.” 


“Good enough. ntie my hands then. | blow on the left side of the face. Give mea chance to act,” 
I’m with ee a be peee it was too much for Dick, “T will, Dick.” 
It was done. Of course, he struck back. Clint had come to life again. 
Jack was free in a moment. Clint got it under the jaw. He managed to grasp the box and hold on. 
Poor Dick | He tumbled backward, recovered him-| At last Dick was free. 


self, and went for Dick. 
Nothing could stop him now. 
Nor Dick either, for that matter. 
At it they went hammer and tongs. 
“For Heaven sake!” gasped ‘om; “this 
wfll spoil all!” 
He seized hold of Dick and tried to pull 
him away. ‘ 
“Take your man off, Pete Mulford!” he 
cried. : : “*Are they all drowned, Dick ?” gasped 
“We're in for it! They’recoming! Oh, | Clint. 
you fools!” Dan Burling gasped. ** Don’t ask me ; I don’t know.” 
It was so, “What was it? What happened ?” 
Hurried footsteps could be heard ap-| ‘Why, I suppose the boiler burst. Keep 
proaching the door, attracted by the noise | still if you want to have me save your 
no doubt. life.” 
But they never reached it. 
Boom ! 


His heart sank. 

He had really taken a liking to Jack. 

But just then there was no doubt in his 
mind what all this meant, so far as the 
new boy at Baymouth Academy was con- 
cerned. 

Jack was a thief, 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE WRECK OF THE HERCULES. 

“Now then, see what you get for urging 
me to take up with that fellow!” cried 
Dick Dashwell a few moments later on, 

The boys were alone in the cabin again, 

Jack and the masked men had departed, 

‘But not until every boy had his pockets 
rifled and his watch stolen, 


“Til never forget this of.you, Dick 
Dashwell. You've saved my life,” panted 
the colonel’s son. 

*‘Nonsense! It’s no more than I’d do 
for any of the other fellows. Keep cool 
now. I'm going to try to kick round to 
Dungeon Rock so that we can make a 
fen e Wecan never do it at the other 
side.” 


“Tm afraid it’s more than I would have 


Jack did the job. _ Suddenly there was a fearful explosion. | Clint. 
Without speaking a word he ‘“went| Ever boy in the cabin was thrown vio-| Dick said nothing. 
through” the boys one after another, be- lently down.. ; 


He was kicking vigorously. 

With a tremendous effort he managed to 
force the box into a little nook in the rock, 

“Climb off!" he cried. ‘Quick! 
tide runs so it’s all I can do to hold it.” 


epee with Dick Dashwell and ending 
with Clint Tibbetts, 

His fingers moved like lightning while 
he was doing his work, 

“That fellow’s nothing but a common 
gh eee and a thief,” said Tom. “ Dick, 
’m blame sorry for my part in this af- 


The tug heaved for a moment. 

A dense volume of hissing steam came 
rushing all about them. 

ries — shouts — shrieks — groans—wild 

yells of despair. 
Mrs this came to Dick Dashwell like a| led 

ash, 

A second later and Dick found himself 
battling with the water. 

The Hercules had vanished, 

But her shattered remains were strewn 


” 


Dick cnenged front immedfately. 
**Pshaw, Tom! I don’t ae mean that 
I hold you responsible,” he said. 

“Oh, but you don’t know all,” groaned 


it had been shot out of a gun. 


moaned Clint, plonsly: 


upon the bay onall sides. forget what ; f - 

eine - Thad talked with him’before to-| "> : — night,” ao ee 
night. J-——” : ** Never mind that. I don't : 
* Hold up,” interrupted Dick. ‘“ We CHAPTER IX, “ Brats iat eeses 


won't talk about that now.” 
For Dick wanted no quarrel, _~ 
He instantly suspected the truth. 


THE GHOST OF DUNGEON ROOK. 


** HELP! ae Save me! I am sinking!” 
This is what Dick Dashwell heard, 


up on top of the rock, 
They tried it now. 
It was a pretty tough undertaking. 


5 Ta ye RS enc crc cag ae ETE IE ES ESE SEDI AE IP IGE IDR ETS FP OS ICO IT LT EE ES A AEA ATR TER 


A few moments had passed since the ex- 


Dick was a ae swimmer, but even 


Thus when Dick struck the water he 


It was wonderful that he was able to re- 


The next he knew he was on the surface 


distance away he could see 
It was impossible to tell friends from 


He was in a sort of channel, the current 
was sweeping like lightning away from 
the others and toward the shore, which 


“It’s the Gooseneck,” thought Dick, for 


One was a large box, floating at some 


The other was a boy struggling with the 


In his‘arms he held the fainting form of ) 


It was a point on the shore where at ebb 


geon Kock, which was so large that it! 


shoulders, and a beard 


done for you, Dick Dashwell,” groaned | 


The 
Clint scrambled off upon the slippery 


ey 
Dick followed him, and the box went 
spinning down the Gooseneck as though 


**God bless you for this, Soh Sg Seseana 
““My father wi 


ideal life of idleness to afford t 
thing about your father, Come, let's climb 


Clint’s hands were all cut and bleed 
before they es so sagt Fp 
were in not muc ape. 
; A yaeee i of land and water now 

ay before them. ae 

The view in the moonlight was beauti- 
ful to a degree. 


anted Clint, scrambling to his feet. 
re Not a thing,” replied Dick, dolefully. 

*‘I’m afraid some of them are drowned, 
mebbe all.” 

‘* Let’s hope for the best.” Z 

“Oh, it’s so. I know it’s sol I'd have 
been dead, too, by this time only for qe. 

“Do let up on that!” cried Dick, ‘‘ Were 
you ever here before?” 

** Never! Were you?” 

“No. I didn’t know there was a house 
on Dungeon Rock, though, Clint.” 
“It don’t seem to be much of a house 


}anyhow,” said Clint, in a curiously sup- 


pressed voice. 

“No, but there is alight in the window. 
Some one lives there. Let’s go ahead and 
see who it is. Mebbe we can get a boat 


|and go and look up the boys.” 


They now started for the house, a small, 
weather-beaten, unpainted structure, 
which stood so sheltered among the ledges 


|as to render it quite invisible, either from 


the Sound or the opposite shore, 

As they hurried along over the rocks, 
Clint seemed to grow strangely silent. 

It was not until they reached the door 


| that he spoke. 


“I don’t believe you'll find anybody 
there, Dick,” he said. ‘Say, let’s get 
ergune on the other side, we may strike a 
oat.” 


“Strike nothing. I’m going to strike 
into this house.” 

‘*T wouldn’t.” 

** What's the matter with you, Clint?” 

“*Oh, nothing.” 

‘Oh, but there is! Blamed if I don’t 
begin to think you’ve been here before.” 

** Never, but——” 

“Hello! You do know something?” 

**T’ve heard my father speak of the house, 
Dick.” 

“Well ?” 

** He says it’s haunted.” 

*Rats—rubbish! Though I’m not dead 


stuck on your father, Clint Tibbetts, I did 


think he was too sensible a man to believe 
in any such blame nonsense as that.” 

“ That’s what I heard anyhow. I wouldn’t 
go there if I was you.” 

SS ser anybody live here?” 

“cc To.” 

“Only the ghost! Ha, ha!” 

= tees you know what place it is, Dick?” 

ee rate 


“The old Trueman House. Mr. True- 
man’s grandfather built it and was mur- 
dered there by pirates most a hundred 


/years ago.” 


“By thunder, you’re better posted than 
I am. All the same, that shan’t hinder 
me from seeing what that light means.” 

They were close to the door now. 

Dick tried the latch. 

The door was not locked, and he pushed 
it inward. 

It was no more than open when Clint 
leaped back with a wild yell. 

Nor was Dick much less startled. 

There in the middle of the floor stood a 
tall figure clothed in a loose robe of flamy 


| white, 


It was a man apparently of great age, 
for his snow white hair reached to his 
: even whiter than 
the robe it rested against dropped almost 


to the waist. 


From every part of the figure tongues of 
blue lambent flame seemed to dart as the 
strenge figure raised its right hand and 
pointed one long forefinger toward the as- 
tonished boys. 

“The ghost !" yelled Clint. “The ghost !” 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
roe 


ALL. THE BEST AUTHORS OF Boys’ 
STORIES WRITE EXCLUSIVELY FOR HAP- 
PY DAYS. 

OO Oo ——_____. 


RETIRED ORGAN GRINDERS.—A whole 
village of well-to-do Italians, speaking En- 


glish with an American accent, is one of 


the most astonishin things that Italy of- 
fers to the tourist. They are retired 
Sunde. .who have acquired comfortable 
ortunes in America, and have come back 
to their beloved native land to live in affilu- 


ence with their families in this strange lit- 


tle colony which they have founded amon; 
the sweet Italian daresay The arse 


ger in walking through the quiet streets is 


often astonished at the sound of a hand 
organ sending forth the familiar strains of 
some once popular air from within some 
one of the houses, giving evidence of the 
affection in which the organs are held b: 

their swarthy, dark-eyed owners, and 
which most of them cherish fond] in their 


l : em the 
music which means so much in their lives, 
a ce a 


DON’T FAIL TO READ “ DICK, THE AP- 
PRENTICE BOY,"? WHICH BECINS IN THE 
NEXT NUMBER OF HAPPY Da\s. 


2din; 
and Dick's 


‘** Can you see anything of the fellows ?”- 


ii 
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MAD MATT. | | 


Matt. Your brain has nothing the matter 
with it.” 
By ALLYN DRAPER. 


The doctor hoped to wheedle the maniac 
out of his notion, but he had better have 
“So, Mad Matt is dead, you tell me?” 
“Yes 
“Took his own brains out, eh 2” 
“Yes,” 


given up that idea at the start. 
addled head there was no use in ying to 

« : eet could have prevented it,” 

“ Very likely.” S “You won’t give me‘your brain?” said 

“They would not send him here, though ; | the madman, emia ms 
they would keep him at home, and this is} No,” said the doctor, rising. 
the The enia eS aa “Then I camer it bee you Beet 

been acting rationally.” | or not.” answe att, rushing upon the 
§“ Nonsense! He couldn’t doit if he tried, ct ishi Tents 
He might appear rational, but that was e had drawn from its place of concealment 
only his ness. He was always worse | in his breast pocket. 
when he acted that way. That’s howIal-}| Now, the doctor, although an old man, 
ways found him. was still in the vigor of manhood, and was 

“Well, he’s dead now, poor fellow, and | more than a match for many men much 
won't trouble them any more.” sot than he was, 

“* Yes, ’'m sorry for him.” Suddenly rushing upon Matt, overturn- 

The above conversation took place be-|ing his chair in the act, he seized the 
tween my uncle and a friend of his, and | madman by the throat, and forced him to 
was in reference toa man who had just | the floor despite his resistance. 
killed himself. He tightened his grip upon Matt’s 

I find among, looking carefully over my | throat, and the man began to beg for 
uncle’s papers, an account of this man’s mercy. 
life and death, and thinking it would beof| “I'am going to kill you,” said the doe- 
interest, I here lay it before my readers. | tor, having no intention of doing so, of 

Matthew Carrington was the son of a course, but merely desiring to show the 
prominent lawyer, and much study had | madman that he had met his match. 
turned his brain, in addition to which he| Matt tried in vain to throw his assail- 
had inherited insanity from his mother’s | ant off, but the latter held on to him with 
side of the house, : | the tenacity of a bulldog. 

He had a stra hallucination,and that| “Let me up,” whined Matt at last, worn 
was that he could restore his own mind to| out with his -exertions. “I don’t want 
its normal condition by procuring the | your old brain, after all. It’s no good. 
brains of the most sagacious animals,‘and | It would make a murderer of me, and I 
that of some smart man, and putting them | should be hanged!” 
into his own head, having first gotten. rid| The doctor released the man, having al- | 
of his diseased brain, and thus making | ready pushed his knife out of sight with 
room for the newer and better ores. | his foot, the weapon having falien to the 

He used to go hunting foxes, for, he said, | floor at the beginning of the struggle. 
they were very crafty animals, and he| As soon as Matt was released he fled at 
knew that if he could take the brain of one | once, having been thoroughly cowed, and 
of these creatures and put it into his own| the doctor, seeing that he was safe from 
head he would become shrewd. further intrusion, went on with his read- 

Shrewdness, added to ripe wisdom, he | ing. 
averred, was all he wanted, and assoonas} He reported the case to the lunacy com- 
he could obtain the proper combination, | missioners, and Matt’s frieuds were re- 
he would be perfectly sane once more. | quested to have him confined in the asy- 

He seemed to know that he was not | lum: 
right in his head, and used to ponder over} The man ed cay to be much more sane 
the problem hours at a time. | after that, and his friends declined: to have 

Aslong as his hunt for brains was con-| him committed, saying that it would only | 
fined to foxes nobody seemed to mind it, | make him worse, o: ee 4 
for the fewer foxes there were, the less| It was the opinion of my uncle that the 
depredations there would be among the | man could have ultimately been cured, by 
chicken coops, and people said: “ Let | proper treatment, or at least, madeso com- 
him kill all the foxes he chooses, the more | paratively sane that it would not have 


answer, 


The operation of scalping a man does not 


i der, 
< d and live many years | he went on down the trap ladder. 
ete aca heard of an epoay He now found himself in eee ae 
who underwent the operation from choice.| There was a lantern standing up 


Meanwhile, the lawyer tnd been ane fl 
ic efforts to remove the gag i : 

edhe a succeeded i Sons so Betas opened a rotting door and shouted: 

is interesting stage of the proceedings. : Yh, I 
oar nt cues ave ant to the most pier- ‘Well, what?” came the answer from 
cing, unearthly yell that ever was heard above. ae 
from a human throat, following it up by “It's all rig it. a s 
others as loud, as often as he could draw] I told you ’twou e. 
breath. E j u 

‘Hyen Matt was astonished, and for a mo- many ins and outs to this old den. 
ment was rendered perfectly incapable of - aruvels there ? 
action. - ® 

Then he placed pee hand Pid he teat = roa aie ack ? 
mouth, and prepared to continue his work. : 

“The cries had been heard, however, and een You don't say ? 
help was at hand. : r “gs 

A farm laborer, happening to be passing | ‘ Well what do they say Be 
not far off, heard Fie tounible cries forhelp} ‘ pee t say nothing-—but dead drunk,” 
and hastened to the spot. ie : : 

"The cries, being repeated, showed him : : iar io what do you think, Hobbs ?” 

hence they proceeded, an e had no ‘ 
Scout ‘that some Oe was being murdered 4 : ee captured Old King Brady, the 
in the little isolated building. etectiv : i 3 
; He burst in the door with one powerful| ‘‘ Great gobblers, but that’s gonds: ; ‘ 
shove from his broad shoulders, and the| ‘‘I thought it would tickle you. Tell the 
whole fearful scene burst upon him in an poyal mae B one to open the door, Run 
instant. everybody in! ee ; 

He seized Mattin his strong armsand| “ 0. K., Jess. It shall be did! 


“Tf you think it so good, you can Have 
+ oan Matt, cunningly. % We will ex- 
c a ” 


““ No, I believe not.” 


turning upon him, plunged his knife to}in a room.” . 
the haft in his heart, and then dashed from} ‘* You bet! ie 
the place, ** How's the horses ? 

Others had heard those agonized cries| ‘Allright. : a 
for help, and in a moment the place was| “ Plenty of hay in the barn ? 
surrounded by an excited crowd. * Loads, 


dead, but the lawyer was still conscious, | ing on Siroc. I think he’s taken a little 
and a physician being summoned, he was |-cold.” ; ; a ° 
Sine from his confinement. “All right, Jess. All right. 

His scalp, which had only been half sev-| Jesse returned up the ladder again. 


after which he was removed to his home. | hands of the bandits, : on ors 
The treatment he had received did not} Unwounded by the flying shots Old King. 
rove fatal, neither the skull nor brain | Brady had undertaken to beat a retreat 
baciig been injured in the least, and in} when unluckily he fell over Bat Barnacle’s 
the course of a month or so his wound had | body. t 
healed, and he was none the worse for his _ Clelland Frank closed upon him in an 
strange experience with Mad Matt. instant. | pated: i 
The maniac was not discovered for a| They still held him a prisoner when Jes- 
long time, although a thorough search was | se returned. 
made for him. = we i 
He was at last found in a little hut that | scowled the bandit king. 3 : 
he had built in the very heart of the woods, “Soitseems,” replied the detective with 
where he had ocgasionally staid over night | his usual calmness. 
while hunting. ° > ““You're the last person I expected to 
+ When those who discovered him entered | meet here.” 
the place a horrible sight met their as-| ‘Iam here though. oe 
tounded gaze, ** And how came you here ? 


the better.” n at all dangerous to have him around.| In one corner of the hut, strapped to the} ‘‘I don’t tell my business to you, Jesse.” 
But when his search for fresh, virile} Thé friends would not consent to this, | wall, was the dead.body of a young man—j| ‘These fellows are your game, I pre- 
brains began to take place among men, however, having a horror of insane asy- a stranger in the place—the top of his head | sume ?” 


| lums, and so Matt was not committed, al- 
though a stricter watch was kept upon 
him than before. 

It would have been better if my uncle's 
advice had been followed. 

In that case more than one life would 
Matt assured them that he would pay | have been saved, and Mati. could have 
| been made a comparatively useful member 
of society. 

Let us proceed to the sequel. 

For awhile Matt seemed to be perfectly 


being open, and his brains carefully re-} ‘‘They are yours, now.” 
moved. “Ha, ha! Yes, and so are you.” 

These were lying upona slab of marble,| ‘For the present.” e y 
placed upen a rough bench built into “Forever, you will never leave this 
the wall, and not far away was the dead | place alive.” 
body of Mad Matt. “So pn 

He had removed the young man’s brain,| ‘“ Yes.” : : 
and had then anaeventcH to perform the| ‘Then so be it. I’m an old man. I don’t 
same operation for himself so as to make! know that I shall shed many tears.” 
room for the other. ~ ‘Look here, Brady, were these all the 

He had perished, of course. as any sane | people in the house? 
| man might have known, and here the two| ‘* Well, no, there was another,” 

corpses had remained for some time, until] ‘Ah! Who?” 
accidentally discovered. 

The body of the aoe man was after- 
ward identified and given to his friends, 
and that of the maniac was interred in the 
speeteod burying ground. 

And thus perished a martyr to science 
eae his own insane fancies, poor Map 
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CHAPTER XXVIIL 
THE BANDITS’ BIG HAUL, 
**Ts hedead?” 
Who, Jess? Brady? Oh, no!” 
Frank James and Ciell Miller were with 
Old King oie in the secret room. 
Jesse was half way down the trap door 


ed Rooney. He went off somewhere when 
the firing began,” 

“T know the snoozer. He was with me 
Cees nats before he went blind. Is that 
a ? 

“ AllI saw.” 

This was true enough, 

Old King Brady had yet to see the face 
of the unknown. 

“Tie Brady’s hands, Frank,” said Jesse, 

“Cole Younger, go up and open the 
front door for the boys. You used to know 
the way and I reckon you know it still.” 

Cole departed, 

Jesse picked up the whisky bottle, 
smelled of its contents, and looked at the 
silent forms upon the floor, ' 

“Have you been drugging these fellows, 
Brady ?” he asked. 

“TI guess they did all the drugging there 
was done,” 

“‘Humph, I think likely! Now then, old 
man, where is the money Jack Barnacle 
stole?’ 

“Don’t ask me.” 

‘** Have you searched him ?” 


“ec 9. 


‘eat favor. You have had your brainso} One evening, just at dusk, a proms 
ong that you surely can part with it now, | lawyer of the place was going home, an 
and I will pay you well besides.” was passing along a lonely part of the 

They all assured him most positively | road. 

havi m in possession of their 

brains so long, and having taken great 
pains to cultivate them, that they could | 
not be induced to part with them under | 
any consideration, and that he must look | Matt, and he could not for one instant 
elsewhere, ._ | doubt the purpose of the maniac. 

Finally, after having tried persuasion in| He was tobe murdered, 
vain, he determined to use force,and at all| Matt dragged him away to a lonely 
hazards possess himself of the coveted | building upon his father’s estate, where he 
treasure, | had been wont to tan the skins of foxes 

One night, quite late, as Dr. Parsons, a| and other animals he had killed. 
well-known and very learned physician of | Upon a shelf were numerous jars, in 
the town, was sitting alone in his study, | which he had preserved the brains of the 
reading by the light of a large lamp placed | animals, and there they were, in a ghastly 
upon the table, he heard a strange noise. | row, the place being illuminated by the 

Glancing up from his book he beheld | light of one piece fe smoky pie 
that he had a visitor. To this place Matt carried the lawyer, 

That visitor was Mad Matt. and strapping him securely toa bench, pro- 

The man had a wild look in his eyes, and | 


duced some sharp knives, 
seemed bent upon some mission which he} “ Now, to proceed with my work!” hissed 
was determined should be successful. 


the madman. “It will be a beautiful ex- 
“*Good-evening, Matt,” said the doctor, 


| periment; his brain is a fine one!” 
““ What can I do yA les to-night ?” The poor victim was unable to utter a 
ifter locking the door 


1 | sound, or to make the least resistance, and 
him, and said in an earnest tone, | 


t his heart sank within him as he realized 
and as if there was no doubt as to his re- | what his fate would be. 
quest being complied with : Matt tried the edge of the knife upon his 
“‘T want your brain!” .,, | bhumb to see if it was sharp enough, and 
“ But my dear sir,” said the doctor, still | then with asmile of satisfaction, paveaced 
seated, and thinking to humor the man | toward his victim, 
out of his madness, “I want it myself;I| ‘I will have to rE er first, so as to 
hhave use forit.” | get at his brain,” said Matt, making an in- 
“You have had it long enough, and I | cision in the eee 
must have it now... You are an olderman| “ Aha! ’tis a delicate operation,” he sa, 
than I, and your brain is large, well de- 
v i perfectly ripe and sound.” 
I “fot tel always believed myself, and | 
am glad to see that your opinion coin- 
cides with mine, You have rare judgment, 


ro 
Suddenly a man sprang out upon him, 
and before he could resist or ery out, he 
was bound and gagged. 
He was a prisoner in the hands of Mad 


Surely the Barnacles must have been 
heavy drinkers. 
They lay like dead men. 


the James Boys were pues him about. 

“ Great Godfrey!” cried Jesse, after a mo- 
ment, ‘‘ this man is literally lined with 
money!” 

They took bills f Ket, f 

ey too s from every pocket, from 
the lining of his vest and Patt 


“but Iam no novice. I have done the 
bee Biuregag and know how to go to 
wor 

He drew his knife quickly around one 


' It made quite a pile. 
side of the man’s head, cutting merely be- 


‘ t 5 5 2 
neath the skin, as he had no desire to kill] ladder when he called up and got Frank’s a 


necessarily kill him, as men have been pale? that time sure,” muttered Jesse, as 


Jesse took’ this and crossing the vault — 
‘* Hobbs! Oh, Hobbs Kerry! Oh, Hobbs!” 


“T had forgotten that way. There’s so © 


tried to drag him away, but the madman,} ‘‘See that them prisoners is.locked safe _ 


Matt had escaped, and the farmer was| ‘‘ Look out there’s no draft of air blow- 


ered, was replaced and the skin sewed up, The mysterious mansion was in the 


“ Well, Brady, we meet again it seems,” 


“A treacherous d6g of a blind man nam- 


“Then Tl do it. Here, Frank, lend a 
hand,” ier 


John Barnacle never made a move while — 


Each handful Jesse flung upon the table, 
“Any more ?” he asked of Frank at last, 


if 
\ 


Bis **T can’t find any more,” replied Frank, 
ety “Nor I. Guess we've got it all,” 
Me “‘T reckon.” | 
_“ Let’s count it,” said Clell. 
‘They went to work then and counted the 
pile in the presence of Old King Brady. 
““There’s over thirty-five thousand dol- 
lars here, boss,” announced Jesse at last. 
**T expected as much as that,” replied 
the detective. 
“How was it that you didn’t get your 
J paws on it?” 
** Never got the chance.” ie 
“Pus it out of the way before the boys 
come,” said Frank, ' 
“Shove it in your pockets—mine are 


4 full.” 

i This was done in a moment. 

; “* Now, then, we'll go up-stairs,” said 
he Jesse, “I’ve got a little job on hand, 
2% Brady, before I go to bed.” 


: ; “Indeed; and what may that be?’ ask- 
? ed the detective, 


MAD MATT.—SUDDENLY RUSHING UPON MATT, OVERTURNING HIS CHAIR IN THE ACT, HE SEIZED THE MADMAN BY THE THROAT, 
HE TIGHTENED HIS GRIP UPON MATT'S 
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“On! Come on, boys! Here they are! 
Shoot ’em down! Let no one escape!” 

Suddenly a voice shouted these words, 

The sound came from the other side of 
the old mansion, 

Crack ! 

Crack | 

Crack ! 

Atthe same instant three shots were fired. 

‘“‘Tt’s Greene’s gang, I'll bet! They’re after 
us!” yelled Jesse. ‘‘Go for ’em, boys! Give 
7em as good as they send!” 

Had he forgotten Old King Brady ? 

Seemingly so, for the moment. 

All hands went rushing around behind 
the house. 

But the sounds had ceased as suddenly 
as they came. ; 

“There’s no one here!” cried Cole 
Younger, looking this way and that. 
_*Not a soul!” echoed Jim Cummins, 

‘“‘Satan catch me if I can see anybody!” 
exclaimed Clell Miller, 


“T think the best ee I can dois to 
climb atree,” muttered Old King Brady, 

He selected a tall oak close by. 

Leaping up, he managed to catch the 
lowest limb, and so swing himself up 
among the branches. 

He was none too soon. 

Seated in his lofty perch, he listened to 
the outlaws as they beat up the forest. 

There was plenty of loud talk. 

But this was all it amounted to. 

They did not find Old King Brady. 

Atlast they gave it up and returned to 
the house, 


For some time the detective remained } 


uiet, 
2 At last he came down out of the tree and 
stealthily worked his way back to the 
house. All was quiet here. 

The outlaws had evidently turned n for 
the night. 

Even Dick Little, who had been left to 
guard the open door, was sound asleep. 


<i 


THROAT, AND THE MAN BEGAN TO BEG FOR MERCY, 


““Tt's a ruse! We've been sold, sucked 


They were around in front of the house 
‘*Hello! What’s become of Brady? An- 
For Old King Brady no longer stood 
**Flames and furies!” roared Jesse. ‘I 


“*Ha!l Ha! Ha! The old story,” chuckled 
Clell. ‘‘Brady’s too much for you, Jess, 


“Ts he! We’ll see about that. Search 
Find him! He must—he shall be found!” 


THE CAPTURE OF JESSE JAMES, 
“You must look out for yourself! I’ve 


These were the words spoken in Old 


: 
\\ 
\ 
\ 
\\ 
Sx 
AND FORCED HIM TO THE FLOOR DESPITE HIS RESISTANCE, 
To shoot you?” ‘ 
Vesa: ‘ in!” stormed Jesse. ‘‘ Back, back!” 
‘© You take it coolly?” 
a tre the use in taking it any other} in a minute. 
way?” 
“None! Notabit! You have bothered | other trick!” cried Cole Younger. 
me long enough, old man, and my mind is 
, fully made up to kill you !” against the tree. 
‘Then I suppose I must accept the inevit- 
able.” see what all that meant now!” 
“You must. Move on!” 
It was a dismal prospect. as _m 
Old King Brady actua!ly thought that | 2nd don’t you forget it. 
his time had come, : 
Through the passage and up the stairs he the woods! Beat about, boys! Find him! 
accompanied the outlaws. 
; Clell Miller led the way with the lan- : 
ern, Se 
Then came Old King Brady. CHAPTER XXIX. 
Jesse and Frank brought up the rear. 
Gaining the floor above they were met 
by the other members of the band. : a 
The front door was open now and the | S¢t you free—I can do no more! 
outlaws had crowded in. : 2 EC ) 
a A wild shout went up at the sight of King Brady’s ear at the critical moment 


<a 


when the James Boys were enticed away 
by the false alarm. 
At the same instant he felt the cords 


Old King Brady. 
i ebence. MV, sried ei] one cae have bus- 
iness to attend to, Followme |” which tied him to the tree cut away 
He led the way out of the house. There behind him was the ences 
Frank now seized the detective by one gliding off into the forest 
arm, and Clell by the other, He still wore his cloak thrown over his 
_ “Tie him to that tree!” cried Jesse, point- | head in the same way 
ing Ww B ey gal which stood a few yards} Tn his hand he carried a smoking rifle. 
oe e door, But it was all in vain for Old King 


t was done. Brad ; ‘ 
, } y to attempt to come up with him. 
‘** Now then, old man, you'll trouble me!” Phe dark form moved with amazing 


no more,” said the bandit king. “I pro-| swiftness and was gone i 
E $ Sz In a moment. 
pose we Dut you out of the world with my] By this time Old King Brady Eiiew that 
‘own hands, ; f he had all he wanted todo tosave him- 
**T suppose there’s nothing I cansay to| self. 
make you alter your purpose?” He could hear the James Boys return- 
if Nothing. é ing. 
“ But—— He could hear every word they said, 


; 
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Old King Brady stood for a moment 
looking at him, wondering what he had 
best do. 

He was thus engaged when the sound of 
a window opening on the floor above at- 
tracted his attention. 

The detective darted back under cover, 

But there was no need. 

It was not one of the gang who appeared 
at the window. 

Even in the uncertain light Old King 
Brady was able to recognize Nat Peters, 

For a moment only the boy’s face was 
visible at the window. 

Then it vanished and came not again. 

“They arein that room,” muttered the 
detective. ‘if I could only get five min- 
utes undisturbed I could rescue them.” 

He determined to try. 

Gliding past Dick Little he crept up- 
stairs. 

Here upon the floor of a large hall the 
outlaws lay in their blankets, sound asleep. 

The detective saw that he had struck the 
most dangerous spot in the whole house. 

It was hopeless to expect to gain the 
door of the room beyond without awaken- 
ing some one of the gang. 

Old King Brady was just about to re- 
treat when the man nearest suddenly rose 
up and made a rush for him. 

It was Jesse James. 

‘*Burn you, Brady! I have you now!” he 
hissed. 

But he hadn't. 

Biff! 

Quick as lightning Old King Brady drew 
off and let Jesse have one right between 
the eyes. 

At thesame instant he flung his left 
arm around behind Jesse. 

The bandit king fell back unconscious. 

The blow took him in the temple just as 
Old King Brady intended it should, 
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And the detective’s strong arm caught 
him and held him up. 

It was a critical moment. ; ‘ 

Old King Brady held on, listening 
breathlessly. But no one stirred. 

Tired out by their long exertions, the 
outlaws slept like so many logs. : 

Exerting all his great strength, Old King 
Brady lifted the bandit and actually car- 
ried him down stairs, past Dick Little and 


| into the woods. 


Thus were the tables turned in a minute. 
Old King Brady dropped the bandit un- 


| der the very tree which he had climbed. 


‘Have I killed him?’ he murmured, 
‘“‘ Have I captured him alive or dead ?” 


os 


CHAPTER XXX, 
THE IRON HAND, 
‘¢ STAND up there!” 
Not dead, but very much alive and very 
‘‘mad,” Jesse James rose to his feet. 

Old King Brady stood before him. 

A cocked revolver in the hand of 
the great detective covered the ban- 
dit. 

it was but a few moments after 
the capture. 

Jesse returned to consciousness to 
find himself a prisoner in Old King 
Brady’s hands. He was speedily 
gagged and disarmed, his hands being 
tied behind him, 

Now to make assurance doubly 
sure Old King Brady tied him to the 
tree. 

‘‘T’ll trouble you for that money 
now, Jesse,” the detective said. 

Jesse -groaned. 

‘‘ You spoke of your pockets being 

‘full you know,” added Old King 
Brady, as he went to work. 

They were soon emptied. 

Not of bills, but of twenty dollar 
gold pieces. 

Nothing else in the shape of cash 
was found upon the bandit king. 

He was loaded down to that extent 
that Old King Brady could scarcely 
see how he had managed to walk. 

‘*T can’t carry all this gold!” he mut- 
tered. 

Jesse stared evilly at him, but of 


remembered the boat. 

**Tll take him dow 
he thought. ‘“ It would beagr 
umph to deliver Jesse James 
Sheriff Timberlake and claim tl 
ward.” 

He hurried to the creek, 

The boat was stili there, 

Into one of the bow lockers Ola 
King Brady put the gold he had 
brought with him. 

Returning then he brought down 
the remainder in another load, 

This finished it. 

He started back for Jesse. 

But_he had not forgotten Nat and 
Camille. 

**T must try and rescue them,” he 
thought. ‘‘ It seems positively cruel 
to leave them behind.” 

Over near the barn he had already 
seen a ladder. E 


= 
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3] 
need be nothing to fear in making use 
of this. : 

“ He’s sure to wake,” thought the d 
tective. ‘‘I must take the bull by the 

| horns and waken him myself, 

| He produced a piece of strong cord from 

| one of his mysterious pocket 

Twisting this into a noose he crept to- 
ward the sleeping man, dropped the noose 
over his head and pulled. 

There was agasp—a gurgle—a moment- 
ary struggle. 

Then in a moment Old King Brady 
straightened up and looked at his work. — 

Dick Little gagged and bound lay upon 
the door step. 

So skillfully had it all been managed that 
the outlaw had not been able to give one 
cry. ¥ 

Old King Brady now hurried away, got 
the ladder and put it against the window, 

Before this Nat looked cut again. 

He was looking out now, as the detect- 
ive climbed nimbly up. 

“Ts it you, Mr. Brady? Have you come 
to help us?” he breathed. i 

“Yes! Yes, boy! Comeouthere. Lose 
no time!” 

‘*T can’t. My hands are tied behind me,” 

‘“T’ll soon fix that.” 

Old King Brady leaped into the room, 

His knife was ready. 


In an instant Nat was a free man. 


> 
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‘**Where’s the girl?’ breathed the de- 
tective, peering around the darkened 
room. 

‘* Asleep on the bed.” 

‘* Awaken her at once.” 

‘She's tied up, too. Can you show a 
light?” ‘ 

‘* Yes. Here.” 

The lantern was turned upon the bed 

It was unoccupied. " 

‘**Great heavens! She was there b 
minute ago,” breathed Nat. “ What can 
this mystery mean ?” : 
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“This house is full of mystery. You “Poof! the king. - “Me tink so,” replied the wise man. man forgot his wounds and pain, and ran . 
se stay here. We teak go.” = image ee ae xine aa See = Den ee ae front and me come | like a professional athlete striving for a = 
“Not without Camille—never!" itta gave a loud squeal, and all the| behind.” < prize. + : 


people sprang to their feet, He then drag- 
ged out Bettie and _ stood it, blazing as it 
was, in the midst of them. 


The yell of ony 
eae eyes roll horribly, and, rising to his 


jecti i ent, He took | village was about two-thirds covered 
Hie inte ea teee al eed on. when the maddened beasts broke into the 
The king fell in behind and kept with| plain. There the roars, unbroken by the 


“And money was stolen from ” 
r sis them a few paces, but suddenly dropping | sheltering trees, acquired double force, _ 


“ Yes— 


“Gold i he others go on with- Ocoee 
Se g upon fis acc “ike oe ae Dae ey mc Naf ition che stand would be madness and inevitable — 
“How much?” But Witta refused to be pacified for the| ‘‘ Quite enough dere,” he said, ‘‘to look | death. Harry felt that it was no shame 


“Fifty thousand dollars in a black leath- 
ergrip. The money—you know.” 
“Then Ihave not got it all,” muttered 


after de real mat. Me stop here and look} to his manhood to fly, Bnd, Aiioolee he 


resent, and pointed once again to the ; 
after de ghost.” 


dol. The people shouted savagely and 
Ki Matta's Knees knocked icone 


brought up the rear, fled with the rest. — 


the detective. “I can't leave here “ bery good,” are 
that’s sure,” = Bettie so much.” Cee CHAPTER XLIX. succumbed to the rushing flames. Harry 
i he explained. THE FOREST STAMPEDE, fancied that he could detect the footfalls 


‘uu exp This amounted to a very handsome apol- 

But Nat could scarcely contain himself OB: and Witta eubraber the~king. 4 et- 

to listen. e’s blazing head was blown out, and all 

Me people proceeded to indulge in a dance 
Oy. 


b was observed by Witta that some of 
her!” he breathed. “Jack Skillman is my the people as they. danced occasionally 
| Save convulsive skips, and rubbed various 


A sEA of flame below and acloud of red |and feel the hot breath of the brutes, as 
light above; trunks of trees standing like | his men, with a strength and activity that 
white, hot pillars in the midst of the con- | seemed almost beyond that of mortal, leap- 
flagration; myriads of birds above wheel- | ed over the mud wall. 
ing for a time in affright, but doomed at| He followed with the bound of a-deer 
last to drop into the midst of the fire and | when the hounds are at hand, and every 
consume in a moment, On every side,,far | man instinctively crouched down, 
over the plain and upon the mountain far| It was well they did so, for the denizens 
away, lay the lurid light. of the forest, in terrified procession, imme- 

Such was the view as some hundreds of} diately followed. Lions, tigers, hyenas, 
startled savages, drawn from their huts | jackals, zebras, deer, hares, rabbits, and a 


lenly. 
Nat was silent in an instant. 
Old King Brady crept to the window. 
He had d voices outside. 
Now looking down he saw dark forms | 
flitting thro the woods, 
There were many of them. 
They seemed to be moving around to the | 
rear of the house. A wild leap on the part of King Matta 
Rey wey | is up,” he whispered. | drew Witta’s attention towards him, and 
“Look here, boy! your eyes may be sharp- | he had the pleasure of seeing his majest 
er than mine.” rub his hip with an energy which show 
But Nat did not answer. a considerable amount of pain. At the 
Old King Brady turned to learn the rea- | same moment something struck the kin 
son. | upon the shoulder and bounded off toward 
To his astonishment he could see noth-| Witta: Z 
ing of Nat. The wise man caught and recognized the 
“* Where are you? Speak!” he breathed, | familiar fob nut. 
fumbling for his lantern again. Now nuts fall when they are ripe, but 
Still there was no answer. they do not come shooting down like shots 
Out came the lantern, and the light was | out of a gun, and Witta, not being quite so 
turned on the room. much of a fool as the Mandingoes general- 
But Nat had vanished, jly, drew quietly back among the trees, 
Old King Brady felt a thrill of horror as | and took a long and searching look aloft. 
he perceived that he was alone. _The result of this was that he caught 
= Ww can it mean?” he muttered. | Sight of Ching-Ching’s foot, and tracing it} Once the rearmost felt his clothes scorch- 
“This is the second time this young man | upward, he made out the outline of that ing, and the shout he gave Jent energy 
has given me the slip. Can it be that he is| worthy gentleman’s body. Witta had a | anew to those in front, The scorched man 
as crooked as the rest?” | little fit of laughter, and ‘after resolved to fell, but not to perish, for Harry and Tom 
Yet though he said it, he scarcely be- | turn the presence of his friends to account. | each took an arm and helped him on his 
lieved it. | Rushing forward, and with a diabolical aa 
Again he looked out of the window. | Shriek, he brought all hands to a stand- he men with voices feeble and thin 
The dark forms had vanished. still. Then taking up an imposing atti- gave the helpless man a cheer, and offered 
Should he return to Jesse, make good | tude, he said : their services to take their turn when 
the capture of the bandit king, and aban-| .‘‘ The king hab’sulted poor Bettie, and | needed. 
don Nat and Camille to their fate? all dis night it shall rain fob-nuts.” _ | “Thank you,” replied Harry ; ‘but keep 
He was undecided, and remained for an}_ He had hardly uttered the words when a_|on sthere is no time to pause.’ : 
instant looking out of the window, when | handful smote his ne eo overand | He could see that the fire now formed a 
all at once a heavy hand was laid upon his | made him twist and whirl about like a tee- semi-circle behind him, the sides advanc- 
totum the worse for drink. Another ing more quickly, as if bent upon closing 
It was a hand of iron—a—hand which | batch fell indiscriminately among the peo- | around him and his gallant followers ; so, 
seemed to weigh a ton, in the imagination | ple, and skipping, with a little musical | “Haste!” he cried, and with strained eyes 
of the detective. | howling for accompaniment, became gen- | and aching sinews they strode along, 


He tried to turn, but couldno more move | eral. Death at last seemed inevitable, but at 
than he could fly. ae Matta was struck witha bright | the perilous moment—just as it happens 
i 


The iron hand seemed to pin him where | idea. : with you and I, dear reader, a thousand 
he stood. “P'r’'aps it fine somewhere else,” he| times in our lives—help came. The wind 
Then all in an instant a cloth was flung ° é a 5 uprose once more, and the fire was turned 
over his head. “No,” cried Witta, “it only rains nuts | upon a backward course again, 
The next Old King Brady knew, not| here; eberywhar else it pelt wif stones.” ae Saved  eried Harry. ‘“ Thank} 
only one iron hand but many more, were| he people promptly decided to obey the | Heaven ! 
dragging him down upon the floor. wise man, and = up with nuts; but|~ His ery and hearty thanks were echoed 
[ro BE CONTINUED.] their king, who had brought all this upon | by every man, and the weight of despair 
tire es 7 them, sank rapidly in their estimation. being removed from their shoulders, they 
eae | They openly derided him in words, and | kept on with comparatively elastic steps. 
ARE YOU SAVING THE COUPONS Every | 0Z@ audacious old woman struck him in| Even the suffering man no longer needed 
WEEK FOR THE PACKACE OF FOREICN 


| was sublime, terrific, terrible. mass, leaping clear of the men who lay 

In the forest the effect was grand and | close, some upon their faces, others on 
the danger great. The lives of all the gal-| their backs, and others on their sides, 
lant band under Handsome Harry were in | spellbound and unable to move, 
peril. _ ‘At,first they one and all anticipated a 

The wind had lulled and given them a| prompt and painful death, but the truth 
rest from the fallen branches, but the calm | soon dawned upon them. Terror blinded 
brought another peril. The flames had now | the beasts to everything except their own 
got such hold that Mette within two | peril; and beasts of the night, and beasts 
hundred yards dried, then scorched, and | of the day, those accustomed to prey, and 
finally broke out to add circumference to | those who lived in hourly terror of being 
the fire, preyed upon, leaped and ran side by side, 

The leaves scorched to ashes ere the|all without a thought save for the ‘awful 
flame came, the branches charred and the | flames behind them. ; 
great trunks cracked and snapped as the| It fs strange how the human mind will 
sap dried up. The very ground itself was | speculate, even in moments of. the most 
turned to fuel. awful fae and Harry wondered how it 

Weary and almost broken down the men | was that all this mass of life had burst 
under our hero hurried-on, conscious that | upon the scene ina moment, and not stir- 
the fire was slowly but surely gainiug on | red ahead of the fire lon before. 
them. He called to mind, with the rapidity of a 
flash of lightning, the fact that the fire 
had approached crescent sag ree with him 
and his men in the center; but this cres- 
cent had evidently closed in, and the 
beasts who had fled in a line were thus 
brought. together en masse, and, but for 
the opportunity thus given to him to get 
ahead, he, and all with him, must have 
been enfolded, as it were, within their 
midst. 

This was the correct solution of the 
whole affair. When terror spreads tonum- 
bers, the terror of a single creature is 
greater than it would be if the danger had 
to be faced alone—as witness a stampede 
in the field of battle, which bears with it 
hundreds of men brave enough to walk, at 
a pinch, up to the cannon’s mouth and re- 
ceive their quietus. 

Many a Communist in Paris fled before 
the troops, but afterwards walked to the 
slaughter-ground and received the bullets 
of his countrymen with a cigarette in his 
mouth, 

A quarter of an hour, which seemed an 
age, elapsed before the beasts had all pass- 
ed. Madly they tore on through the streets 
some of them in their mad fright dashing 
through the mud huts as a circus rider 
goes through the paper-covered hoop. A 
few impaled themselves upon the stakes, 
and lay groaning and bleeding ; the rest 
fled on, and disappeared in the wood 
ahead, where we left King Matta, 

“T “wonder how many niggers are 
slaughtered,” cried Ira Staines, sitting up 
and wiping his forehead on which the per- 
spiration lay like beads, 

“I hear groans,” said Tom. “Eh, 
Harry ?” ‘ 

“Not those of men,” returned Harry ; 
“* they are more likely the cries of beasts. 
But whatever it is, we have nothing to fear 
now. 

They needed no light to guide them, for 
the fire was raging more fiercely than ever, 
and the deep red tinge was uponall things. 
Guided by it, they went from house to 
house, and found them empty, until they 
came to that which belonged to the king, 
ane Let an astounding spectacle was re- 
vealed. 


“Wurra dat?’ he muttered, looking 
about him. “If any fool lay tricks wif de 
wise man I put Bettie at him.” 


By CASTON CARNE, 


Author of *‘ Around the World on a Safe- 
ty,” “‘ Across the Continent on a Safe- 
ty,” “ We Three; or, The White Boy 
Slaves of the Soudan,” etc., etc. 


CHAPTER L, 
THE GHOST OF A MAT, 


His Majesty, King of the Mandingoes, 
when he resolved to wait behind to secure 
his precious mat, had not the least notion 
that it was guarded by any living being, 
much less by such redoubtable persons as 
Samson and Ching-Ching, 

Advancing to the foot of the tree, he 
took a long and steady look upward. Yes, 
there was the mat, or, if the.ghost of it, 
the most substantial specter he had ever 
Darlene aloe oad 

ayiight makes most men bold, even 
the most superstitious, and King ‘Matta, 
ree as . real oot be es the hours of 

rkness, fe mself very brave, i 
9 ee ph ee ; : Se 

at my mat,” he thought, “and Witta 
bery big fool to talk ob osts, 
to get him down?” . schaeo 


comes with the noise of several waterfalls, 
each struggling for the mastery of sound 
upon their ears, : i 
** Wild beasts!” cries half a dozen voices 
“‘The fire has invaded their lairs,” said 
Tom, ‘“‘and in a few moments they will 
burst, wild and furious upon the plain, 


Fly! 

Bélow them lay the Mandingoe village, 
with its mud walls, faintly brought out by 
the 4 id of the fire. Here was at least 
some little chance of shelter, and towards. 
it they all fled, Even the scorched sea- 


gre back of the neck we a Spe: of Lure ‘ oe aap but kept up easily with the 
POs ut we must get on, for to linger in that |-rest. 
SADE START ES | African night’s 5 eae ene would make} ‘‘ Man is astrange machine,” mused Ira 
our story interminable. Ching-Ching and | Staines. ‘A thought can give strength or 
Samson kept the king and his people alive | weaken as it will.” ; : 
| throughout the night, and they desisted| The second storm of wind did not last 
when the dawn appeared. long, but it gave them time to get well 
Every one was worn out now, and those | ahead, so as to get beyond any immediate 
above and those below slept ieee |danger. They heard it roarin behind, 
— OF THE — Ching-Ching and Samson wedged firmly |and, knowing that it. was a vancing, 
in a fork of the tree. pressed on. 
BELVEDERE | Witta enjoyed a long and refreshing} Have any of our readers ever felt the 
FIGHTING *{nap, but when he awoke the people were | deadly terror arising from being peperete 
ee | stillasleep. Their king, however, was up, | by that which threatened an awful death? 
and slowly walking round the fob-nut| Those who have will understand the 
tree, looked up with a curious eye. feelings of these wanderers as they moved 
“ Berry fine mornin’,” said Witta. through the forest, every nerve and sinew 
“P’r’aps so,” replied King Matta; ‘but, | strained to keep in advance of the army of 
| Witta, I think I see my mat up dere.” : fire fast advancing. 
Yes, there was the precious mat which| Hark! what is this? 
—— Ching-Ching had slung just below him,} A ery gi joy from the lips of Tom True, 
CHAPTER XLVIIL dangling to and fro in the morning breeze. | who rushes on and for a moment is lost to 
2 A cold feeling came over the wise man, | view; but.the next he is seen again stand- 
INSULT AND INSUBY., | but he was quite equal to the occasion. ing in open ground and the forest is past. 
A BLOW upon the nose istomost persons} ‘I see him,” he said, “ but that not de hasty thanksgiving drops from the 
a very se.ious thing, and those high up in | mat.” 4 lips of all, and then they turn and look be- 
the social scale strongly object toanything| ‘ What am it, den?’ demanded the king. | hind. : 
of the sort—not only on account of its| ‘‘De ghost ob it,” replied Witta, ‘“‘and| Grand and awful panorama! sublime 
painful sensations, but also on account of | dat a sure sign we come upon de real mat | spectacle! : d 
the disfigurement it leaves behind. |afore de day out. If de king look too But hark again ; what is this roaring? 
It will, therefore, be readily conceived | much at dat mat it bring him bad luck;} It rises above the sound of the fames and 
that when King Matta received another'| de real mat fly away.” 
nut upon the nose, within an inch of the} King Matta was not quite convinced, 
spot previously assaulted, he rose up with | but he feared the wise man, whose powers 
great wrath, and, striking out, as persons|over the superstitious Mandingoes was 
ina ion often do, a little blindly, he| very great, 
hit idol, Bettie, on one of its goggle-| ‘“‘ Berry well,” he said, calmly; “ me look 
eyes, and knocked it into the fire, no more.” 
Witta awoke in at the same moment, | 


they brought with them wrapped up in 


gesture stood pright before the kin rass, formed a procession n. 
ke Au De ns You find de mat to-day said the king 


Tet nd 


Witta was taken in for once, and made| The distance between the forest andthe. _ 
No common foe this to meet with. To SG 


The roar was deafening, and shrieks _ 
arose from the weaker animals as they _ 


upon the hills, came to view the scene. It | score of others, dashed over in a jumbled 


aioe 
eae 


Ae ; 


¥ 


eae re ae pet? al oii bec haa comin eg ar he threw himself upon the 
been the habit of sleeping upon his { floor of the hut. 2 ; 
A more jubilant party—King Matta, of | larder. : Ching-Ching and: Witta followed his ex 

course, excepted—never trod beneath the| Nosuch thoughts troubled our friends, | ample, but the unfortunate Kin: a an 

shade of that or any other forest; and who had all keen apperiies and partook of | remained upon his head, with his heels in 

Ching-Ching, carried away by the lightness | the good things with a relish, utterly dis-/the air,. to face the new terror 

of his spirit, turned wild“ wheels” as he yeas the appealing looks of the right- down. 

went, and turned somersaults over low | ful owner. He was powerless, and could only bear 

‘branches, besides many other wondrous | ‘‘ You say you pol none, derefore you | his position with as much fortitude as he 

feats of the class in which he excelled. hab none,” said Ching-Ching, settling the | cou d muster, _Fear kept his eyes open, 

“Dis mornin’,” he said, “jes remind me question in an impromptu judicial man-|and, like an inverted athen deity, he 
ob de day dat my fader was married.” ner; ‘so don’t look dis way.” _ _ |awaited the onslaught. : 

“Both Samson and Witta opened their Ching-Ching had also added insult toin-| A terrific roar and a rush of wild beasts — 
eyes ;_ but Ching-Ching, unheeding, con- jury by sitting upon the royal mat with an | proclaimed them at hand. One moment ~ 
sd: stad aie air of great dignity. more, and they went Saban <4 , making _ 
Like a bold usurper he sat upon the the ground tremble beneath them. 
throne in the face of the rightful king. 

The entire day was made a merry one, 
and as the night drew nigh King Matta, 
by the desire of Samson and Ching-Ching, 
was given drink and food. 

They were good enough to give his may 
esty just enough rum to fuddle his head, 
and as fuddled men are very often bold 
scr pou eee he forthwith became so. 

‘“Bery ad job dis day’s work for some 
ob you,” he said. 

itta looked upon his deposed king 
with scorn. . 

Samson and Ching-Ching seemed to be 
much amused. 

“P’r'aps you ’member,” continued the 
royal prisoner, “‘ dat lam king—king ob de 
Mandingoe people, and dat when I lif up 
my lilly finger all de people bow. Oh! dis 


they should all return to the village, there 


He was no climber, having lived the life 
i to await the return of Handsome Harry. 


. of ease which royalty claims as its due 
’ and he could just as soon have straddled 
- across the Atlantic as swarm up the mass- 
ive tree before, him. 
Cunning came to his aid, and looking 
about, he found a stout piece of stick, 
which he hurled into the tree. It went up 
and stuck there. ~ See 

Next he tried a stone, which just miss- 
~ ed the mat and ag wie He stood 

and listened for its fall, but nota sound 
was heard. ee 

-“Bery strange,” he thought. “ War dat 
stone ?” : 

He tried another and another, and al- 
though both went into the tree, neither 


tinued : Dee ; es 
“My fader,” he said, “‘ jes like old King 
Matta dere, only he was bound in de chains 
returned. F ob love instead ob rope, and had by him 
His majesty was puzzled, and scratched | side de lubliest woman 1n all Pekin. De 
- his head of hair, which, in density and pe much like-ole Witta, only he 
dirt, was very much like an old mop. - ad a lubly yaller skin, and the clothes of 
Reflection brought no solution to the] mandarin, goon 1n front wid de chief 6f- 
mystery, as he sent up half a dozen more, | ficer ob state, so much like Samson dat an 
and the whole of them joined their mys-|man take dem _ for brudders right off. 
terious companions. ? ie behing, single eet ig A seh d 
Then King Matta began to quake. ob my native land, wit 
It must eaieed be ae Bice of the mat, | and eee, Aor ae ee pee oo hap- 
which, by some spectral agency, absorbed Pe. at we arin tov maroon? eas 
everything cast at it. King Matta’s knees | 7 har was your fa 


i i Samson, who had followed the narrative 
Han sae ie aa and with tottering steps oath breathless interest. 


But two steps had he taken, when down ‘‘ He was married,” replied Ching-Ching, 


ae ‘ eror’s chief pagoda 
came the stick and all the stones, striking “on de top ob de emperors © ee ? 
his woolly head; then followed the mat, de place whar de emperor and his great 


ses > | favorites tie de happy knot.” s 
side Brad pinioned hig oe be-|""“'Was de emperor present ? added 
‘“Me hold him, Sammy,” said the voice Bake 2 in whose eye the light of skepticism 
ing-Chi 6 j ; rested. : é 
of Onn ae oes while you get some “He was,” said, Ching Ching, 73 and I sat 
& rt ine i on him knee while de ceremony going on. 
ler a Caney TURNEM, SEANENNe | But Chingy——’ said Samson. 


The fury of the king was now something | _ «Yes, ole boy.” ; 
awful, and he would have made an effort ‘How tne ee to be Bs de ay we 
to get free if he had been able to-do so, but ob your fader? In de usua way Ge-iilly 


the arms of our friend Ching-Ching were ones te =a 
to him like an iron hoop round a cask, and } ; “Oh! yes, Samson,” interrupted Ching- 


i Ching, and_a confused look spread over 
z Rlle Mehr 1035 0 ot ee or game covet (Wie tee, ab he speodily reco vereds oe 
creeping plants, with which he appeared continued with his usualaffability. “* Mine 


i 5 int 1 a bery strange life, Samson, an de least 
ge et then fate a ope Se said bout some parts of it de berrer. . Come. 


Crash | a lion bounded through the side 
of the hut, and fell across Samson, lying 
stretched out panting. A tiger and a deer 
followed, and the three lay side by side, 
pos bound by the peril they had fled 

rom, 

On, on the vast herd went, until the vil- 
lage was clear of all except these left be- 
hind in the king’s hut, and those lay pas- 
‘sive until Handsome Harry and his men 
‘came up ; andthis was the strange sight 
' which met their gaze. 

King Matta upon his head, Ching-Ching 
and Witta lying stretched out, 5amson 
with a full-grown lion lying above him. 
Who can wonder that Handsome Harry 
cried out: ‘‘ Our friends are killed; let us 
/avenge them!” 


[To BE CONTINUED.] 
—— or eee” 


THE CREATEST RAILROAD STORY EVER 
WRITTEN WILL COMMENCE IN THE NEXT 
NUMBER OF HAPPY DAYS. 


————q9,-- 0st, 


also indulged in a deep draught, which led 
to a song from the former in which the 
disastrous results of betraying a loving 
girl in China were ably portrayed. 

The melody was of that cosmopolitan 
nature which shone in all the songs of | 
Ching-Ching, and seemed to be fragments 
of innumerable melodies which he had} 
picked, up cunee what must have beena 
varied career. It consisted of about two 
hundred and forty verses, which he sang 
straight away, only pausing now and then 
when King Matta ventured to join the 
chorus. 

“Close up,” he said, with a_ dignity 
worthy of a Roman emperor. * What do 
you mean by cuttin’ in wif your bark?” 

This abashed his majesty and he was 
quiet. during the rest of the melody, which 
was still proceeding when night came on. 

The opening in the hut which served for 
a door looked in the opposite direction of 


Hunting Pythons in Natal. 


—e 


TE colony of Natal, South Africa, 
abounds in boa-constrictors and pythons. 
While they do not attack men, they are 
especially destructive of cattle, sheep and 
oxen, and for this reason parties are form- 
ed by hunters and natives to burn the 
bush and forest in order to exterminate 
the pests. 

Some of the soldiers at_Pietermaritz- 
burg were recently informed by a party of 
neighboring Zulus of the whereabouts of a 
huge python that had been destroying 
their oxen. ‘The soldiers, with two hun- 
dred natives, started off to capture the 
snake, and, having located it, the forest 
was fired for about a mile round about, an 
enormous pit having been previously dug 
‘in toward the center of the enclosed space. 


19 


F hi ; up, you ole carcass! 
eae Bite Mes he bound the terrified The latter part of his speech was ad- 


“ Bery pretty,” said a voice near them, dressed to King Matta, who had shown a 
They phe ei beheld Witta, with his disposition to lag behind. | Ching-Ching 
Bettie tucked under his arm, in the style gave him also a little help in the way of a 
which many people carry an umbrella. We. violent jerk, which nearly threw that suf- 


: 7 ; ; fering monarch upon his nose, 
A Span gat his captured king On eG Of all de lazy ole villains,” Ching-Ching 


‘‘ Aj] dis come ob trowing Bettie into de continued, seeing that Samson ia about = i 
‘ fire2h aid = to pursne the marriage question, ‘‘ dat eber the fire, and the light it cast was not 
ne Th fing “Hed hi thfull went out wif a pleasure-party, you are de | strong enough to attract their attention for 
eG he £ Side rolle “3 eyes aes J ose worst.” a long time ; but soon it drew nearer and 
* Shia Filed ws te esc ARES. Bit aa ae. “Whar de pleasure to me?” demanded | Witte, = the Ppa of pohaes, apenioned 
for, in good sooth, he was in the camp of a goaded into speech’ by his | Sis Hire!" 83 Bey rai inc. emote elas 


i the enemy. 6 ” h i King Matt i _| drove the reptile toward the pit, where, 
‘ G CUO. a Witte.” asta Oni Obbia tei rian: conchefed iisonh tas all ed and: rushed Sng anata ee" iThere | closing in upon him, they fortet kin inte 
it. The python proved to be of enormous 


“Den keep him,” replied the wise man. 
“Eberybody better widout him.” 

King Matta groaned. 

“I bery good friend ob yours, Witta,” he 
said, ‘‘and me love Bettie so much dat me 
gib him bottle of rum.” ; 
ta “You no gib him rum,” said Witta, 
pi scornfully ; “nothing but kicks.” 

“Tt only my play,” urged Matta. 

“ Den Lab a game ob de same sort,” said 
Witta, and he immediately favored the 
mighty ruler of the Mandingoes with sev- 
eral Shearty kicks, which extracted from 
him corresponding howls of anguish. zs 

“You send me on,” said Witta, ‘‘and 

ou stop behind. Yah! you tink I ber 
ig fool; but so I stop de people, and tell 

’em dat [tink de king dead, and so come 

back to see.” . 

‘Me not dead,” groaned the king. 

“But you soon will be,” replied Witta, 
“30 me send de Peenr to de plain for to 
mourn de king. Dey go away a whole 
moon.” - 

This was putting an extinguisher upon 
the last hope of the king, who had been 
fondly imagining that his people might re- 
turn, It was the custom of the Mandin- 
goes tomourn fora month in the plains 
when a king died, a style of grief which 

enerally took the form of exuberant re- 
joicing over a brief term of liberty. 

“Keep him,” said Witta. ‘‘ Me send de 
peeve away, den come back.” 

_ * «Dear ole Witta,” groaned King Matta. 
‘* Best chap el 

; “Pooh, pough!” returned Witta. “Me 

know you for a bery selfish ole nigger— 

drink all de rum and trow de bottle at 

Witta.” ; 

‘Only once,” urged the tts 

“Keep de ole willain tight,” said the 
wise man. And with his Bettie still un- 
der his arm he disappeared. 

Prisoner and captors remained quiet for 
a little while, until a faint shout reached 
them. - This brought a groan from his maj- 
Sa who knew that his subjects were 
a ie out to mourn over his untimely 

eath. 


they stood, looking upon the wondrous 
scene, 

Plains and woods on fire were not entire- 
ly unknown in that country, but they were 
rare, and the one at present in action was 
of sufficient proportions to excite the ut- 
most terror. 

Witta now betrayed the superstition he 
taught and affected to despise. Falling 
3 abs before his Bettie* he groveled in the 
utmost submission and fear until Samson 
gave him agentle kick and bade him get 
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Witta now added another burden to his 
monarch by tying the image, Bettie, upon 
his back. ‘The wise man was tired of his 
burden, and saw no reason why he should 
carry it when they had a prisoner to bear 
it, and, accordingly, it was tied upon the 
back of the Mandingoe king. 

When they drew near the village Witta 
went forward to reconnoiter, and finding 
all safe, gave a mighty bellow to bring the 
others on. Then, like one of our own 
kings—Richard by name—the dark mon- 
arch re-entered his own capital a prisoner. 

They marched him straight to his own 
house which, as we have. said, was the 
largest hut in the place. Inside, however, 
they found nothing but afew old boxes 
anda heap of dried grass in the corner. 

“Now,” said Witta, ‘‘ whar you keep de 
rum ?” 

‘“Rum! me nebber had any,” replied 
King Matta, vacantly. He saw that for 
the present, at least, his life was safe, and 
he grew cunning and bold, 

“No rum?” said Ching-Ching. 

‘No, not a lilly drop,” replied the king. 

‘Search the boxes, Sampson.” 

Samson opened the boxes one after an- 
other—nothing there. 

“He’s got it somewhar,” said Witta, 
looking about the room. “Come, swar, 
sar, dab you got no rum before Bettie.” 

He took the image from the king's back, 
and planted it before him. 

** Now,” he said, ““swar you got norum.” 

King Matta looked at the image, winked 
Caen ly, looked again, and took a solemn 
oath. 

*T swear,” he said, “dat I hab no rum.” 

Witta threw himself disdainfully upon 
the dry grass, but immediately leaped u 
with a shout. The clinking of glass fol- 
lowed. 

* Bottles dar,” said Ching-Ching, with a 
knowing shake of his head. ‘‘Oh, King 
Matta! what a bery big liar you are!” 

This was not a bad reproach coming from 
such a sincere follower of truth. The noble 

SE ORIN eee to ese itso, but 
: e said nothing. Heonly groaned as Witta 

His feelings towards Witta may be par- | and Samson between them unearthed four 
tially imagined, but never described. ith | bottles of the spirit. 
that wise and great man fully in his pow-| In addition to this they discovered a box 
er. he would doubtless have added a few| containing some dried meat and black 


size, being thirty-two feet long and forty- 
one inches in circumference. It appeared 
to be quite stupid or dazed, having just 
eaten a young ox that had been let into 
the enclosure. 

An enormous cage, with iron bars half 
way down the front, having been con- 
structed, the snake was got out of the pit 
and taken into Maritzburg in the cage. 
Here it is kept on exhibition at the bar- 
racks, and is fed twice a week, two Kaffir 
goats at each meal, It will not eat any- 
thing that has been already killed for it, 
preferring to kill its food itself. The goats 
are thrust through a small door at the end 
of the cage alive, when, fixing its great 
eyes upon them, the snake suddenly lunges 
forward and crushes them in its powerful 
folds. After covering them with a thick 
slime abomt an inch deep before swallow- - 
ing, it flattens them out by squeezing: 
them and then swallows them almost at a 
gulp. After this the python goes to sleep 
and does not wake up until it is time to 
feed again. 

A gentleman in Maritzburg owns a py- 
thon that has been confined in a cage for 
over thirteen months. During this period 
the snake has not eaten a mouthful of 
food of any kind, although every conceiva- 
ble delicacy of likely snake diet, such as 
frogs, birds, rats and meat, has been set to 
tempt its appetite. Its fast seems not to 
be broken, and the owner has at last aban- 
doned the idea of coaxing the coily prison- 
er with food. It drinks a very small quan- 
tity of water. In-a dormant state this 
fasting would be better understood, for in 
this state reptiles of this description have 
been known to exist for periods of eight- 
een months, or even three years. 


up. 

‘Dis no time for snivelin’,” he cried. 
‘Stop here; me go to see how much de 
danger.” 

He was absent but a few minutes, and 
when he returned he was as cool as if he 
had just stepped out for a little fresh air, 

‘No danger,” he said ; “‘ de fire not reach 
here. Sit down.” 

The change was wonderful. All fear 
was banished, and Witta was the first to 
pitch Bettie into a corner, and propose to 
resume their mirth. He even proposed to 
stand King Matta on his head; and that, 
despite the entreaties of the wretched 
king, was done. 

They tied his legs and put him on his 
cranium in a corner and left him there. 
Any ordinary white man would have been 
suffocated in a minute; but negroes — 
King Matta, of the Mandingoes included 
—seem to be so constituted that they are 
as well one end up as the other. 

In this position he remained for a long 
time, with an inverted view of the drink- 
ing party, making merry and singing. He 
and they could hear the roar of the fire; 
but this was soon supplemented by the 
second sound, which came from the wild 
beasts, and here savage instincts awoke 
their terrors again. . 

Samson knew the medley of sounds, and 
with his keen ears could separate the dee 
roar of the lion and tiger from the shrie 
of the jackal and the cries of ether beasts 
driven from their lairs, He started upand 
went to the door. 

At the same moment the vast herd of 
frightened creatures came over the mud 
wail! into the village. There was no time 
or light, searce time for thought, and cry- 
ing out to his friends to look out for the 
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Po trifles to the long list of atrocities which) bread, also under the hay; and from the } ————————————— | William,” 
‘ A A William, there was urpr 
ie find favor in savage lands. fact of their being found there, we may} *< Bettie,” in the Mandingoe tongue, stands proach in her ance. you Know Seu forect ta 


Witta returned, and it was decided that | conclude that the Mandingoe king, mis- | for anything that is good, gend stamps for reply,’ 
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50 RareStamps Free! From$5,00t0$50.00. 


- NOW START YOUR COLLECTION. 


‘We have bought from a well-known stamp company a large lot of foreign post- 
age stamps which we shall give to the readers of HAPPY DAYS, The stamps are 
in good condition and will make a valuable addition to any stamp album, 

They are all foreign and embrace the following countries : Italy, Austria, 
Sweden, Germany, Spain, England, France, Belgium, Russia, Papal States, Old 
German States, Denmark, Greece, Hamburg and other countries, 

MANY OF THESE STAMPS ARE OLD ISSUES, AND ON THAT ACCOUNT SCARCE, 

If you are at all interested in forming a collection, don’t miss this opportunity to 
procure some rare stamps for nothing. é' 

If you have never tried to get a collection, now is the time to begin. 

We know of several instances where boys and girls have begun on a few domes- 
tic stamps, and now have collections worth hundreds of dollars, 


IT ONLY WANTS A BEGINNING. 
and once you get started you will find it one of the most fascinating as well as re- 
munerative pursuits you can indulge in, 


HOW YOU CAN GET THEM. 


You will find on page 2 of this paper a coupon numbered 8. Cut it out and save 
it. The next number of HAPPY DAYS will contain coupon No. 4, and a new 
coupon will appear each week thereafter, until 15 have been printed, 

The coupons will be numbered consecutively each week. Cut out the coupon 
every week, and when you have them all, numbered from 1 to 15, send them to this 
office and you will receive the stamps by return mail. 

The stamps will be put up in packages of 50 each, and no 
more than one of each kind—there will be no duplicates, 


ANOTHER GRAND OFFER. 


In addition to the package of 50 RARE FOREIGN PostaGE STAMPS that we send 
you Every 25th Package THAT WE SEND Ovr Witt Contain AN EXTRA 
RARE STAMP worth from 


50 CENTS TO $2.00; _. 


and a guarantee of its value will be attached to each stamp... We will publish the 
photographs of those readers who receive the EXTRA RARE STAMP if they so desire, 


Yqu May be Fortunate Enough to Get 
One of These Extra Rare Stamps. 


CUT OUT THE COUPON EVERY WEE 


package will contain 


FOR FOUR STROKES OF A PEN, — 


You will find on page 2 of this paper a blank circle, ~ 
See if you can make a funny face from it with only four strokes of a pen. 


We will give the following prizes to our readers who send us the funniest faces : . . 


$00.00 For the Funniest Face, 
$25.00 “ “ Qnd Funniest e 


- 
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$15.00 “ “ Spd 


$10.00 “ “4th “ rie 
$5.00 “ “ Sth “ SAMPLE FACES. 


The faces must be drawn with a pen in black ink, Those drawn with pencil will — 
not be accepted. . 

In drawing the faces you must not use more than four distinct pen movements 
in circles, curves, or whatever you may choose. 


Faces sent in by readers will be published in HAPPY DAYS from week to week °~ 


with the names and addresses of the senders. 

The sample faces printed above will give you an idea of what we mean by four 
strokes of a pen. — 

You can send as many faces as you like, 


but they must all be made in the circles 
printed in HAPPY DAYS. ae ; 


tal: blank éircle will appear in HAPPY DAYS each week until competition eee 


closes, due notice of which will be given. Cut out the coupon on, 2nd page con- — 
taining circle, write your name and address on lines attached, and send to 


Art Editor “Happy Days,” 


34 & 36 North Moore Street, N. Y. 
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HOW TO DO TRICKS. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST. 


The“great book of magic and card tricks, containing ful, 
instruction of all the leading card tricks of the day, also the 
most popular magical illusions as performed by our Jeadin 
magicians; every boy should obtain a copy, as it will bot 
amuse and instruct. For sale by all newsdealers, or sent 
to your address, postage free, on receipt of 10 cents. Ad- 

ss Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 
Street, New York. Box 2730. 


tise on chemistry ; a 
chanics, mathematics, chemistr 
ing fireworks, colored fires, an 

cannot be equale Price 10 cents. 
dealers, or it will be sent to your address, 
cept of price. Address_ Frank Tousey, pu 
86 North Moore street, New York. Box 2730. 


gas balloons. 
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HOW TO FLIRT. 

a2 arts and wiles of flirtation are aul explained by thit 

ittle book. Besides the various methods of handkerchief, 
fan, glove, parasol, window, and hat flirtations, it contains 
a full list of the Janguage and sentiment of flowers, which is 
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You eannot 
be happy without one. Price 10 cents. Address Frank | 
Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, New 
York. Box 2730. 


By Harry Kennedy. The secret given away. 

ligent boy reading this book of instructions, by 4 

oad (delighting multitudes every night with 
lerful imitations), th 

amount of fun for himself and friends. 


For sale b 

the office of THE Boys oF NEw YORK, an 
return mail. Frank Tousey, af Ublisher, 34 and 86 
ore street, New York. Box 27. 
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OW TO DANCE 10 


HOW TO BOX. 


A useful and instructive book, giving a complete trea- 
Iso, experiments in acoustics, me- 
y, and directions for mak- 
This book 
For sale by all news- 
ost-free, on re- 
lisher, 34 and 
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HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST, 
Every intel~ 
gece zal 
is won- 
an master the art, and create any | 
It is the great« 
est book ever E published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
1 newsdealers, price 10 cents; orsend price to | 
d receive a cop 
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oks Will Tell wou 


How to Raise Dogs, Poultry, 
Pigeons and Rabbits. 


A useful and instructive book, Handsomee 
ly illustrated. By Ira Drofraw. Price 10 
cents. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 
& 36 North Moore St., New York. Box 2730. 
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HOW TO MAKE CANDY. 


A complete hand-book for ay all kinds of candy, ice 
cream syrups, essences, etc., etc. For sale by all newsdeal- 
ers, or sentto your address, postage paid, on receipt of price. 
Price 10 cents. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 
North Moore street, New York. Box 2730. 


15. 
HOW TO BECOME RICH! 


is wonderful book presents you with the example and 

ie experience of some of the most noted and wealthy men 

the world, including the self-made men of our country. 

e book is edited by one of the most successful men of thé 

esent age, whose own exajnple is in itself guide enough for 

Bose who Septet cane ed sngHey: ue heal tbe give 
u the secret. Price 10 cents. or sule by newsmen 

sellers, or send price to Frank Tousey, 34 and 36 North 

oore street, New York. Aud it will be mailed to you, post« 
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How to Make and Set Traps. 

Including hints on how to catch Moles, 
Weasels, Otter, Rats, Squirrels and Birds. 
Also how to cure Skins, Copiously illustrat- 
ed. By J. Harrington eene. Price 10 
cents. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 
& 36 North Moore St., New York. Box 2730. 
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How to Fence. 
Containing full instructions for fencing and 
the use of the broadsword; also instructions 
in archery. Described with 
practical illustrations, giving the best posi- 
tions in fencing. A complete book: Price 


16. : 
HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN, 


Containiag full instructions for constructing a window 


Xs the title of a new and handsome little book jum 10 cents. Address Frank ‘Tonse i 

2 : - : f ; . A Y, Publish- 
issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instructiona in ; ini garden ¢ither in town or country, and the most approved er, 5t. 

the art cing, etiquette in the ball-room and at varties, Fhe Freee Bence F Tipe ed Pirate Se does Py ee method¢ for raising beautiful flowers at home. € most lg & 36 North Moore St., New York. Box 
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in all Popu- | of a good boxer. Every bor should obtain one of these | complet) book of the kind ever published. Price 10 cents, 

pe woleaies ances. , Zhe Price is 10 cents, ,Hor sale by useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box | For sale by all newsdealers, or sent to your address, Me Coe an a ee 
mewsdealers, or sent from this office on receipt of price, without an instructor. Price 10 cents. ae sule by alj | free, om receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, pu lisher, ; 66. 


fe free. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34and 36 
rth Moore street, New York. Box 2730. 
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HOW TO MAKE LOVE. 
‘ide to lo ee. and marriage, fivi 
Fae ge Sg rules pen etique , to be observed, with 
curious and interesting things not generally known. 
or sale by all newsdealers, price 10 cents, or sent, postage 


newsdealers, or sent, post-p 
dress Frank Tousey, publisher, 
street, New York. Box 2730, 


11. 


for writing love-letters, and 
i Neitors for both the young and old; 


aid, on receipt of price. ‘Ad- | 
34 and 36 North Moore 


HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 
A most complete little book, containing full directions 
when to use them; also giving 
rice 10 cents; 


#ands j North Moore street, New York. Box 2730, 3 
How to Do Puzzles, 


Containing over 300 interesting puzzles 
and conundrums, with key tosame A com- 
plete book. sully illustrated. By A. Av- 
derson. Price 10 cents. Address Frank 


Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 36 N rth Mo a 
New York. Box 2730, i Orey 


17. 
HOW TO DRESS. 


Containing full instruction in the art of dreseiug and aps 
bearing well at home and abroad; giving the selections of 
colors, material, and how to have them made up. Price 10 
cents. Vorsale by all newsdealers in the Unite States and 
Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt of 
the price. Address Frank Tousey, poe 34 and 3¢ 
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i i ‘ r bli 2 New York. Box 
free, yon receipt of price. Frank Tousey, publisher, a4 Decals all newsdealers, or sent to your address, postage | North Moore street, 
‘and 36 North Moore street, New York. Box ‘ee, on receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, pu 5 
: her, 34 and 36 North Moore street. New York, Box 2730. 18. | How to Become a Speaker, 


6. 
HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 


wiving full instruction for the use of dumb-belis, Indian 
lel bars, horizontal bars,and various other meth- 

ode of developing a good, healthy muscle; containing over 
i il ions. Every boy can become strong and | 
by following the instructions contained in this little 

xk. For sale by all newsdealers, or sent to = address, 


12. 


uests. 


on receipt of 


Rotor’ Ss End's Nose’ ena piece rect, New York: Bos 2Bo and 36 North Moore street. New York. Box 2730. | - 
Q How to Keep H 
: ouse. 
HOW TO ti BIRDS. Ho as How to Entertain an Evening Party. pape) tae 
ntai : It contains i ; 

et rt Sah mig Bal ns le eta ie on toe ce tdetten |_| 4 ror yausbly Mite bok inst nablibed. A compl | lt, Cota iboation for, eresbad 

ile and containing full ins tions a great life secret, and one that eyery young man \de-| compendium of g 8, sports, card Aiversions, comia you now to make ainioee aunihiee | tenol 

an ining of canary, king- | 6%, .0 know all about. Frank Tousey, 34 & 36 North | recreations, etc., suitable for parlor.or drawi edge i ok the house, such as parlor ornaments, brack- 

ink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, ete.,ete. Pr p pinrete red York, publishes a peak sya tells Lhd a past sore Ty containg, 5 oe ae pinged : an saz book ots, Camonts, olan Barbs, aud id ti 

| | . : a 1 , i , e * ad 

~ s bt Foran by al new! otk Toome: po biigh, . fe. “Address Wrauk Tousen Degen jorih Mote treet, Frank once, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, New | dross Frank Tousey, Paplicnge 8 a 

and & North Moore street. New York. Box 27%. New York. Box 2730, . ‘ork, and receive it by return mail, post-paid. North Moore St., New York. Box 2730, 


HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES, 


Giving complete instructions for writing letters to ladies 
on all subjects; also, letters of introduction, notes, and re- 
ice 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the 
nited States or Canada, or sent to your address, ost-paid, 
rice. Address Frank Tousey. publisher. 34 


Containing fourteen illustrations, 
the different positions requisite to 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. 
Also containing gems from all the popular 
autbors of prose and poetry, arranged in the 
most simple and concise manner possible. 
Price 10 cents. Address Frank Tousey, 
Publisher, NGS 


34 & 36 North % 
a rth Moore St 
SS 
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HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One he brightest_ and most valuable little books eve, 

pron to the world. Everybody wishes to know how to be 

tome beautiful, both male and female. The secret is simple 

and almost costless. ad this book and be convinced 
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